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Duke of Argyll and — 


M Y LE oRD, 


S Your GRACE is ackno! 
N ledged the CHIEF of 01 
== Scotian CHIEFS, ap 
World will own that I coud n 
ſo naturally, and juſtly, 4 
chis Opera to any other Perſon. 
Bur my Ambition hath ott 
Motives beſides, which every Bo 


A 3 


\ 


| DEDICATION, 

will think of, tho' I am forc'd to 
forbear mentioning them, i in an Ad- 
eſs to Your ſelf. 

I will only beg Leave to ſay, 
One i is, That it may ſtand on Re- 
ord, and be ſaid of me, as long as 
iny Thing of mine ſhall live ; that, 

zotyithſtanding my Defects in Wri- 
ing, I had Judgment enough to 
iltinguiſh between Patrons, and 

tas, with moſt ſincere Attachment, 
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ad profound Submiſſion, 

| My Lo ORN, 

| Your Grxacs's moſt Obliged, 

1 \- Al 


and moſt Obedient Servant, 


M1TCHELL 


TABLE of che TUNES. 


A411 
AIR I. O'er Bogie with my Love. page 3 

II. Logan Water. p. 
III.  Nanny-O. p. 
IV. Bob of Dumblain. p. 
V. Buſh aboon Traquair. p. 
VI. Give me a Laſs with a Lump of Land. p. 

VII. Bonny Broom. P. 
VIII. Focky's fu, and Jenny's fain. 8 
IX. Laſt time I came o'er the Muir. p. 
X. Bonny Laſſie, take a Man. 


. 


XI. Fy gar rub her o'er with Strae. 
I. My 


Mother's ay glowria o'er me. 
AI. Katharine Ogie. 


XIV. Sowr Plumbs of GCallaſpielt. 
XV. Auld lang Syne. 
XVI. Wert thou but my ain Thing. 


v 


DV 
THO CL Boa 
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ACTI 


AIR XVII. Maggy Lauder. p. 29 
XVIII. Peggy, I muſt love the. p. 31 
XIX. Jobny, Lad, cock up your Beaver. p. 3 
XX. The Laſs of Patie's Mill. p. 34 
237 Tweed. ſide. | P- 31 
XXII. Waes my Heart, that we ſnou'd ſunder. p. 35 
XXIII. There's my Thumb. p- 37 
XXIV. Be Valiant till. p. 38 


XXVI. The bonny Boatman. 
XXVII. Scornfal Nancy. 


XXVIII. Beſſy Bell and Mary Grey. 


XXV. Love is che Cauſe of my Mourning, p. 40 
p. 42 


p. 43. 4 
. 
AIR Com 


A TABLE of the TUNES, 
A 1 R 82 Corn Rigs are bonny. 
Muirland Willy. 

An the Kirk wad let me be. 

Pinky Houſe. 


III gar ye be fain to follow me. 
XXXIV. With tuneful Pipe. 


ACTI. 


Al R XXXV. Bonny Dandee. 
Bonnieſt Laſs in all the World. 
XXXVII. Rock and a wi Pickle-Tow. 
XXX VII Joch and Jenny. 
— 88 Br Davy. 
Wat ye wha I met yſtreen. 

My Wife's a wanton Wi Thing. 
I wiſh my Love were in a Mire, 
Hap me in thy Peticoats. 

The Laſs of Livingfloxe. 
Polworth on the 8 

Wap al the Widow, my Laddie. 
Beſy's Haggice. 


How can Ibe ſad on my Wedding-Day? p 
| Wincheſter Weddi 
Good Night, and 
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God be wi ye. 


Chart 

Cor 
Dona 
Dunc 
Alaſtt 
Davy 
Kenn 
| Will 
Cor 


Even 
Colit 


Nan 
Jean 
Mag 


SC 


* 


Dramatis Perſonæ. 


M E N. 
Charles, Captain of an aaa Mi th, 3 jun. 
Company. 
Donald, an old Vaſſal of Euen, Mr. Harper. 
Duncan, an old Vaſſal of Colin, Mr. Paget. 


Alaſter, Donald's Son, , Mr. Fielding. 
Davy, Duncan's Son, Mrs. Roberts. 
Kenneth, Alaſter's Companion, Mr. Berry. = 
| Willy, 4 Serjeant of the Independent 3 1 
cane 8 Mr. Johnſon. 17 


Even, a Highland Chi,, „„ 
Colin, 4a Braces Laird, © mith thei JV. a/ als. 


WOMEN. 


| Nanny, Donald's Daughter, Miſs Reftor. 1 
Jeany, Duncan's Daughter, VMiſs Vaughan. | | 
Maggy, Kenneth's Siſter, Mrs. Thurmond. 1: i 

Pipers, Servants, and others. | : ; ; 


SCENE, A Fair on the Braes, between the || 
Highlands and Lowlands of Scotland. 1 


INTRODUCTION 
A Critick and the Poet. 


Criticł. Scotch Opera, Ha, ha, ha! 
A Poet. Why not, Sir, as well as an 
Engliſh, French, or Italian one? Vet, it 
is not the Dialect, but the Muſick, Manners and 


Dreſſes of the Country, from which it takes the 


Title. I, 

Critick. But tis ſuch a Novelty, 

Poet. A Reaſon both for writing and performing it! 
Is not Novelty agreeable to the Taſte of the Town! 
Ought not the Town to be humour'd? And am | cen- 
ſurable for varying its Entertainment? 
Critict. But, granting you ſhou'd pleaſe by the No- 
velty of the Muſick, &c. how do you hope to profi 
Mankind by the Drama? | 

Poet. As other Writers of Operas do by theirs. 

_ Critick, There it is! What moral Precept, whit 
noble Plot was ever purſued, or ſo much as intended 
in ſuch trivial Compoſitions? Sound has always pre- 
vail'd over Senſe, and Plot and Moral been lels re- 
garded than pompous Show and impertinent Variety: 


However, I ſhall be glad to find any good Dciiz! 
purſued in yours. 


Pad. 
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INTRODUCTION. 
Poet. Your critical Judgment muſt be more Pre- 
| judic'd than Impartial, if it refuſes to own that the 
Madneſs and Miſery of Family Feuds and Diviſions a- 
mong Neighbours are expos'd —— the Charms of 
Peace, Unity, and all the ſocial Virtues difplay'd — 
ſullen Pride, and imaginary State, Romantic Bravery 
and blind Superſtition, ſtarch Gravity and perſecuting 
Bigotry are ridicul'd throughout my Piece; and their {93 
Contraries recommended for their Lovelineſs, in con- bo 
traſt to ſuch Deformities of Nature. 1 
Critick. Perhaps your Countrymen will not thank 
you for preſenting ſo many of their original Foibles to 11 
View. i 
Poet. Every Country has its Fools, and Scotland is 
not without them But, my Satire not being 1 
pointed at any particular Set, Party, or Perſon — 1 
(far leſs againſt a whole Nation) will give no reaſona- [42 
ble Man the leaſt Offence. 5 [ 
Critick. I wiſh well to your Intereſt; but fear the { +13} 
Thing will not gain ſuch Reputation as ſome that have 
got the ſtart of it. 


Poet. As to Reputation, I will only fay, that I 
neither envy nor rival another Mans, more than I 
copy after his manner of Writing. gs 0 
Critick. The Truth is, you have as good Right to 
be an Original as any Man has; and I am ſatisfied with 
the Honeſty of your Intention in this Compoſure. — 
But why have you laid the Scene ſo far North? 
Wou'd not the Lowlands of Scotland have ſurniſh'd 
you richer Materials ? 
Poet. But not have given me fo juſt an Occa- 
lion to ſhow the ancient Temper, Spirit, Cuſtoms, 
Manners, and Dreſſes of my Countrymen — which | 
hop'd, wou'd not be a diſagreeable Repreſentation in 
this Place. Beſides, the Scene (lying, not in the " 291 
Highlands, but on the Braes between the Highlands 1 


5 — —  — — 
ne —— 79 


and Lowlands; and at a Fair where People ot both 1 | 
ades reſort) affords variety of Characters, which may 3M 


make the whole more entertaining to Strangers. 
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INTRODUCTION 


Criticł. I'll no longer hinder the Experiment. 
Poet. 1 ſhall be proud of your Company, but more 
of your Approbation 
Critick. Which will depend very much on the Per. 
for mers. 1 | „„ 
Poet. They will, I dare fay, do their beſt to 
pleaſe. —> Let the Overture begin. 


—— 
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HIGHLAND FAIR; 


oh 
UNION of the CLANS. 


TC 


SCENE, A Field cover d with Tents : People 


Feaſting, Drinking, &c. Muſick playing. 
A Highland Lad and Laſs dance. Tune, 
The Birks of Abergeldy. 5 i 


Charles: Willy, with Soldiers. 


CHARLES. EO 
FaHLRJEANT, do your Duty; ſee the Men 
diſpos'd, where Danger is moſt likely to hap- 
pen. The Buſineſs of our Independent Com- 
I: pany here is, to keep the Peace and prevent 

Miſchief, which never is more frequent in the 
= Highlands, than when Clans of different Fac- 

Ws tion and Intereſt meet at ſuch a Fair as this is. 
Willy, Ay, Captain, I'll take care of them. 


Char. Take care of your ſelf too. Let us not loſe our Ho- 


nour on the account of your Pleaſures; you are apt to drink 
Aqua-vite, and negle& your Duty. If 1 ſee you fuddled to-day, 
Ul puniſh you ſeverely : I give you warning. 
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never drink in moderation. 
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2 The Highland Fair; Or, 
Willy. Bleſs your Honour. A Glaſs or two will do me no 
harm; Agqaa-vite puts Courage in a Man! * Tis the Life and Soul 


of Bravery. 
Char, How, Sir! Are you a Coward, but when Liquor in- 
ſpires you with Courage? | | 


Willy. I confeſs, it rouſes my latent Virtue ; it makes a Lion 
of a Lamb. 5 3 | 
| Char. No more. I command you not to taſte a Drop: You 
Filly. Then ſhou'd any Battle happen in the Fair, I ſhall 
hardly venture to interpoſe my Authority. Your Honour can't 


imagine with what Tercor I behold the broad Swords, Durks 
and Piſtols of theſe Highlanders. 5 
Char. You a Soldier, and talk of Terror! Þll have you 


broke for a Coward. 5 5 | | 

Willy. Sir, did I ever turn my Back, when I had a Botile in 
my Belly? It makes me as Valiant as Sir William Wallace. 

Char. He was a Hero, and needed no forc'd Courage. 

Willy. But, in ſhort, Captain, you need not forbid me to 
drink, when I have no Money to buy Liquor. I can hardly 
get Snuff and Tobacco, | Sh 8 

Char. What becomes of your Pay? 

Willy. My Wife and Children devour it. I wiſh there had 
been a Law prohibiting Soldiers, like that which hinders Po- 
piſh Prieſts, to Marry. 

Char. Now, you talk Senſe. I hate Matrimony my ſelf, 
But, Serjeant, Pm told, yours is a pretty Woman — a very 
good Wife. he 

Milly. Ay, too good for me. She ſhou'd have fall'n to your 
Honour's ſhare. 

Char. I'll take her off your Hands, with all my Heart — for 


a few Weeks. 
Willy. Ah, Sir, I wiſh you'd be as good as your Word. 


Char. What ſhall I give you for her? 3 
Willy. Why truly, as you are my Captain and Friend, it 


ſhall not coſt you much. Gild but my Horns a little; maks 


me an Enſign or fo. Many an honeſt Fellow has made his 
Fortune by his Wife. | 
Char. Well, you ſhall be prefer'd. 
Willy. Pleaſe your Honour to give Earneſt. 
Char. There's half a Crown. —- 
Willy. And Leave to drink Aqua-vite? I inſiſt on That. 
Char. Lis grant. 
Willy. Then I don't care, if 1 toſs my Siſter into the Bat- 
gain. 
K Char. There's my Suuff- mill oo —— Take it. F 
Willy. Thank your Honour. I'll look ſharp out —- NO 


| ſhall not want Proviſions, while 1 can catet for you. AIR 


Union »f the Clans. 
AIR I. O'er Bogie with my Love: 
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Let medling Conſcience call it Crime, 

Which Nature prompts us to, 

Love, mighty Love, muſt have bis Time, 
And what he pleaſes do. 55 

The Froſt's a Prodigy eſteem' d, 

In Summer, or the Spring; Ty 

Shau'd Winter Virtue then be deem'd, 

In Youth, a natural Thing * 


Char. Pm ſorry, Serjeant, that I have been ſo long a 
Stranger to your good Qualities. Now, mind your Buſineſs, as 
commanded. I'll not forget to ſerve you. 1 
Willy. Thank your Honour. Follow me, Lads. [Exit Willy. 
Char. This Fellow may he uſeful in my Amours, elſe I 


wou'd make him an Example. I love the Treaſon, but hate 


the Traitor. [As he is going off, enter Alaſter.] 


Hz! Alaſter! I'm glad you're come. Will your Chief meet 
the Braes Laird to-day, as he promis' d? 

Alaſ. 1 left him prepar'd; but am diſpatch'd before, to ſettle 
the Ceremonial of the Interview. There are certain PunQilio's 
of Honour, which he infiſts on. 


Char. Does he expect Condeſcenſions of Laird Colin, beſides 
thoſe already made? | 5 


8 — AI. 
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4 The Highland Fair ; Or, 

Alaſ. You know, he is naturally proud, ſullen, and aſſum- 
ing: But what I am inſttucted to demand is more fantaſtick 
than ſolid. Laird Colin will, therefore, be eaſily diſpos'd to 
comply with it; eſpecially if you, good Captain, uſe your 
kind Offices. | | 

Char. As I have contributed my Endeavours hitherto, to 
bring about a Reconciliation between them, and their Clans, I 
will ſpace no Pains, *till the laſt Hand is put to the Negotia- 
non, 

Alaſ. Both Parties are much oblig'd to your Goodieſs, and 
Zal, on this Occaſion. | 

Char. But tel! me the Tenor of your Commiſſion : What is 
the grear Ceremony your Chief wou'd have obſerv'd at Meet- 
ing! 

Alaſ. He demands, in the firſt Place, that Laird Colin ſhall 
make the firſt Advances toward him, bowing thrice as he ap- 
proaches his Perſon, taking off his Right-Hand Glove, and 
offering his Hand with great Complaiſance. 

Char. Ha, ha, ha! Go on. | 

Alaſ. That Laird Colin ſhall preſent his Snuff-Box, having 
firſt taken a Pinch for Security. 

Char. All fair ! very fair! 


Alaſ. That Laird Colin ſhall make no Mention of old 


Quarrels, Feuds, or Offences given and receiv'd; nor expect 
Satisfaction for any Loſſes, that he or any of his Clan may 
have had by ours, before this Day. | 
_ Char. Right. en 5 | 

Alaſ. That, on all Occaſions, Laird Colin ſhall acknowledge 
and reſpect the great Antiquity, Grandeur, and Bravery of our 
Chief's Family; his own Perſonal Valour, and Worth; and 
ſhew a due Senſe of the Honour done by our Clans conde- 
ſcending to Terms of Peace. 

Char. Very Grand indeed! 


Alaſ. Theſe, Sir, are ſome of the moſt conſiderable Preli- 


minary Articles, which mutt be ſettled before our Chief enter 
the Field. | | 


Char. If theſe are among the moſt conſiderable, I gueſs the 


Importance of the reſt. Well, *tis ſtrange, that thoſe Heads 
of Clans ſhou'd thus picque themſelves on their Birth and 


Superiority | A4here ſo tenaciouſly to the Notions and Cuſ- 
toms of their Anceſtors! And vainly imagine themſelves en- 
etled to a blind Obedience, and Submiſſion from their V aſſals 
and Dependanis! But to expect Homage, and inſiſt on Pundti- 
lio's of Honour and Ceremony, among Equals too, 153 
peculiar Inſtance of their Romantic Pride and Grandeur ! 


Alaſ. 


r oc As 


Union of the Clans. Wes , 


Alaſ. Commerce and Correſpondence with the Lowlanders, 
(to which this Union will contribute) will, by Degrees, re- 
fne our Notions, Cuſtoms, and Manners. -—— . 

Char. And our Independent Companies will aſſiſt, in mak ing 
you, at leaſt, tame and peaceable Subjects. But no Time mult 
be loſt. P11 viſit Laird Colin immediately, and prepare him to 
your Mind, | 
Alaſ. Mean while, I will go among the Tents, in ſearch of 
Duncan, and his Family. —— 5 | 
_ Char, His Daughter, you mean. Happy Alafter! I long to 
mp you Joy of your Marriage with that Beauty of the 

raes, 


Alaſ. Which depends on the Concluſion of this Treaty of 


Peace, between our Chiefs. | | 
Char. Vl forward the one, for the ſake of the other. Adieu. 
| | [Exit Charles. 

Alaſ. How ſhall I thank this Gentleman, on whole Friend- 
ſhip my Happinefs fo much depends ? — Here comes my dear 
Companion. | | | 

| To Him, Kenneth. 5 | 

Ken. Alaſter, well met. I have been hunting for you this 
Half-hour. Firſt, I vifited your Stand of Horſes, where 1 ex- 
pected to find you at your uſual Morning Exerciſe, combing 
the Mane of ſome Favourite Colt, or breaking ſome ſtub- 
born Run-away: Then, I went to the Sheep-Penns : After- 
wards, to the T'imber-Market : From thence, among the Mer- 
chants Shops, and Pedlars Stalls, where I hop'd to find you 
buying Trinkets for your Sweet-heart's Fairing. Every where 
I met fome of your Servants taking Money for you, and 
Friends inquiring after you: But no where cou'd I have this 
Happineſs. | | [ Shaking Hands. 
Alaſ. I thank you, Kenneth. Buſineſs of Importance has em- 
pioy'd me all Morning. | 

Ken. No doubt! You are a great Man —— no leſs than our 
Chief's Plenipotentiary Ambaſſador io the Braes Laird! But 
thall I wiſh you Joy ot your Negotiation ? Is the Peace con- 
cluded ? | 

Alaſ. This Day, I hope, will terminate all Differences, and 
unite our Clans for ever. ; 

Ken. And this Day, I ſuppoſe, mixes the Blood of Douala 
and Duncan] Is it not ſo, my Friend? Wod'd not you have 
been as paſſive and inditie:cnt, as any Man of our Clay, about 
„„ if there had not been a Miſtrels in the 
aſe; 


Alaſ. I confeſs, Love provokes my Diligence: But do aſſure 


you, that nothing cou'd temp: me to att inconliſtcurt with tie 


Honour of our Clan. 


De Kew, 


[ 6 The Highland Farr; Or, 


p Ken. Fair Jeany of the Braes is enough to make a wiſe Man 


| furn Fool. 

Hl. O! She is matchleſs — altogether lovely! 
= AIR I. Logan Water, 

| 

i 


From various Bows, let Arrows dart 
Their pointed Shafts at my fond Heart ; 
[Without Impreſſion they'd rebound, 
And drop, ſucceſsleſs, on the Ground. 
Enthron'd ſo high, and mighty there, 
I ib' Image of my Peerleſs Fair, 
That Venus ſelf, Love's pow'rful Queen, 
Cou'd not ſupplant my lovely Jean! 


Ken. I muſt owa, you have made a very good Choice. 
Frany is a charming Creature. But have you won her Heart? 
and got the old Folks Conſent to the Match? 
Alaſ. Nothing is wanting to compleat our Happineſs, but the 
meeting of our reſpective Chiefs. 5 
Ker. So that your Marriage is propos'd to cement and 
ſanction their Alliance! I wiſh all may go well. But tell me, 
Alaſter, ſhall I remain unhappy? Shall your fair Siſter never be 
mine: i | | 
Alaſ. 1 wiſh ſhe were your Wife. 1 
1 


Union of the Clans. 7 


Ken. Very likely, when you are Negotiating an Interchange 


of Marriages between your Father's Children, and Duncan s 


I'm * to you, Sir. 

Alaſ. Kenneth, I am ſtill your Friend — 

Ken. Or pretend to be. | 

Alaſ. 1 long to cal! yon Brother: But muſt be guided by 
Caution and Prudence, on this critical occaſion. Your Rival's 
Temper and Conduct are by no means. agreeable to my Siſter. 
And, I aſſure you, ſhe is not half ſo dear to him, as he is to 
himſelf. When Ibutask'd him if he had Nanny's Conſent, © Let 
« me alone for that (faid he) who wou'd refuſe one of my 
« Parts? | . 

Ken. Conceited Coxcomb ! | 

Alaſ. But to tell him plainly that it ſhall not be a Match, 
might effectually hinder the Peace, and my Marriage with his 
Siſter ; eſpecially as my Father is ſo fond of him for a Son- 
in-law. | | 

Ken. Your Father once favoured my Addreſſes. But my 
Rival is richer : 'tis the way of the World: However thro? 
your Friendſhip I will {till hope. Nanny muſt be mine, No 
other has Charms for me. es 
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| _ The Highland Fair; Or, 
: AIR III. Nanny-O. 
[ | 
j | 
; 
f | 
. ‚ 
þ t 
[ 
| b 
[ t 
} l 
| i 
1 
: t 
\ 1 Let Jock, and Tom, contend for Kate, : 
= Aud Andrew deat on Annie- o; 
Let Beſs, and Bridget burn for Pate, 
And Suſy figh for Sawny-Oo; | 8 
Let Wat, and Will court Mary's C harms, a 
Aud Lawry long for Fanny-o, | 
No Beauty Kenneth's Boſom warms, 
But that of Bonny Nanny-o. 
My Nanny-o, my Nanny-o, 
My lovely Charming Nanny-o, 8 
J care not tho the World ſpou'd know, 
How much I doat on Nanny-0. 
Alaſ. My Father in haſte! he was to have come with our W 
Chief. 0 


Ken 


Union of the Clans. 9 


Kev. Something, I fear, has happen'd unlucky, 
To them, Donald. 


Alaſ. 
our Chief? 

Don. The Devil. . 

Alaſ. The Devil! Whom do you mean, Sir? 

Don. Mungo, the Prieſt, the Maker of Devils. 

Alaſ. What has he done? — 

Don, What all deviliſh Prieſts do, or wou'd do, if they 
con'd. He has blown up the Fire of Fury and Fighting again, 
Our Chief, attended by his Vaſſals and Servants, a glorious 
Retinue! was come Within a Mile of the Fair, to meet the 


Braes Laird, and put the laſt Hand to the Treaty you have 


been negotiating, when, on a ſudden, this reverend Rogue o- 

yertook and ſtopt his Career. | REY 
Alaſ. His red-letter'd Saints damn him for't. But what Ar- 
ments did he uſe? 


Don. That the Church wou'd be in Danger by a Reconcilia- 


tion with Hereticks ; — That it wow'd reffect on the Memory 
of our Immortal Fathers, who ſpent their Lives in the Diſpute 
And that our Chief's ſacred Perſon wou'd not be ſafe 
in this Place, among our old Enemies. ie gs | 
Alaſ. Hypocritical Villain! He has a more prevailing Argu- 
ment than either of theſe that moy'd him to be fo officious : 


'Tis Jealouſy of Laird Colin, who may have Opportunities to 


turn him out of Fayour with our Chief's Lady. 
Ken. Huſh! | 
Don. That's a tender Point, my Son. 


Alaſ. Tis no Secret. Every body, beſides our Chief him- 


ſelf, believes there's an Intrigue between the Lady and her Con- 
feſſor. D n the Villain! 

Ken. Speak with Reverence of the Cloth. 

Alaſ The Cloth! Does it ſcreen Roguery, and give 3 


Sanction to Miſchief ? By St. Andrew, Patron of our an- 


cient Kingdom, Mungo ſhall not live an Hour. 
| | [ Orauing his Dark, 
Don. Be not raſh, my Son. | 
Alaſ. Were he the Pope, I'd have his Heart's Blood for This. 
My All is at ſtake. | 
Don. We have another Card to play. You,my Son, are our 
Chief's Foſter-Brother and Favourite. Goto him with all ſpeed : 
Coax, ſooth and perſuade him. No body can ſucceed ſo eaſily. 
Aliſ. ll uſe my Endeavours. | 
Don. But be advis'd by me, who am old and experienc'd, 


what to ſay. Tell him that Colin, the Brees Laird, is comę 


10 mect him already, and wonders at his Delay — 


Ken. 


Sir, what is the Matter? Whom have you left with 


» p * 8 "RES W * * 
. ne Lay Y PS URLS 1 * oy Ic Sg; xy — oo, BY 
2 2 * 3 8 es 1 — Wen 2 N —.— 
ER OR ORE . 22 5 8 — — A Ira rb en 0 > _ N — a ori... tat, 46 — — 
SI. 3 . * II " Smarties r * a EW TY . n 5 II os De — 
—_ 4 \ 4 — 


ll * gg 
10 The Highland Farr; Or, 
Ken. A d—n'd Lye to begin with. I Adi. 
Don. That, as the Laird is a Gentleman of Honour, he ex- 
pects to find his Equal in Euen is extremely deſirous of 
Peace and Amity with our Clan — and, withal, that it will 
be very profitable to Us. Infiſt upon his Promiſe, and ſhew 
what Scandal his Breach of it will ſpread in the Highlands. In 
ſhort, ſay any thing to compaſs your End. Remember that 
your Happineſs depends on your Succeſs. 
Alaſ. But I ſhall have to do with a cunning Prieſt. How 
Bal L countermine, how conjure the Devil in his own 
ay * | i „ 
Don. Be ſure not to make him your Enemy. You had better 
take a roating Lion by the Beard. 7 


AIR Iv. Bob of Damblaiy. 


Too at the Hive, bat touch not a Hornet, 
For the whole Poſſe will fling you to Death. 

All forts of Clerical Drones, ever born yet, 
Riſe, if *gainſt One you freely vent Breath. 


were ſafer, by far, to merit a Halter, 
To ſteal, rub, or plunder, turn Traitor, or kill; 
For then you might fly to that Refuge, the Altar, 
Where you'd be as ſafe as a Thief in a Mill. 


Alaſ. Something muſt be done. 

Don. Loſe no Time. 

Ken. Succeſs attend you. [Exit Alaſter.] — Donald, you 
find it no eaſie Matter to bring about this Peace. The Prieſt 
has 5 the Devil with a Vengeance. If Alaſter ſhou'd not 
prevail 


Don, 
ae 


Union of the Clans. Ix 
Don. Then he loſes the Beauty of the Braes, Jeany, the 
Idol of his Heart — and I, what to me is more precious, 
all the Caſh and Cattle that Duncan, her Father, can give with 


her. His is a ſubſtantial Family, and I long to have mine in- 
corporated with ir, by theſe Inter- marriages. | | 
Ken. So, Sir, I perceive you'd have his Son a Match to 
your Daughter, as well as his Daughter a Match to your 
Son! 6 EN | 
Don. Tis the moſt probable Means to confirm the Union 
of our Claus. Beſides, 'tis for the Intereſt of my Family. 
Follow my Example, my Lad, and get Money. 
Ken. Covetons old Dog! | [ Afide. 
Don. *Tis the Life and Soul of Wedlock. rh 
Hen. There are daily Inſtances of the Unhappineſs of Mar- 
tiages, made for the ſake of Intereſt | 
Don. Things will ſometimes happen amiſs beyond ExpeQa- | 
tion. *Tis for Better and Horſe. But wiſe Folk mind what 
is fit and convenient, and leave Accidents to Providence. 
Ken, When Intereſt ſways the contracting Parties, more 
than Love, their Minds being equally ſordid, may agree as well 
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after Wedlock, as before it: But when both, or either is forc'd Wi 
into the Nooſe, tis Ten to One but Miſery proves the Con- WH 


ſequence. 
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it The Highland Fair; Or, 


AIR V. Buſh aboon Traquair. 


AN 


In ancient Times, when Fuſtice reign'd, 

And Virtue was rewarded, 

Pare Love and Friendſhip Place obtain'd, 
Aud from Aſſaults were guarded. 

But, now, the World corrupted grown, 
Self-Int'reſt ſways each Paſſion: . 

All gen rous Thoughts from Earth are flows, 

F And ſordid Suits in Faſhion. 


Don. Sir, I know your Drift. You love my Daughter, and 
like you for't. Nay, I ſay more, were you as rich as your 
Rival, you might win and wear her. But whereas your For- 


tune is not proportion'd to your Parts and Perſon, I 3 
5 flow 


Union of the Clans. i 
tow her another Way. Tis my Buſineſs to provide for my #1 y 
Family. Now I have a glorious Opportunity ; and Fortune, 
being like a CO Miſtreſs, muſt be catch'd at the critical Mi- 
te. | | | | 
"Law In ſhort, Sir, you are come hither to ſell your Cattle, 
and match your Children, with the ſame View of driving a 
Bargain, to Advantage, on each Side. 
Don. Ay, I know the World, and love to have my Wits a- 
bout me. | 


AIR VI. Give me a Laſs with a Lump of Land. 


Let's be frugal, while we may, 
Rob, or Steal, and Beg, or Borrow; 
If we make not Hay to-Day, 
Clouds may ſhade our Sun to-Morrow. 


Fortune's a precarious Thing, 
And Occafion ſoon may leave us. 
Time and Treaſure on the Wing, 


Fh, like Eagles, and deceive us. (Ex. Donald. 


Ken. So, I am like to look filly in my Turn! This old a- 
varicious Fellow will never countenance my Addreſſes to Eis 
Daughter, now he has better Game in View. But, if ſhe loves 
me, as I preſume ſhe does, we may fall on Ways and Means 
to outwit him. Let me think. Shou'd the Reconciliation of 
the Claus take Place, ſo will the purpos*'d Marriages. 'TI'were 
better for me that Parties continue at Variance. Then, low as 
my Fortune is, I may hope to enjoy my Love, whom my 
richer Rival is in a fair way to rob me of. Now do I wiſh that 
Alaſter may not ſucceed. I am on the Prieſt's Side of the Que- 


tion, and, with him, declare for Hereditary Battling, and Ur- 
thodox Bigotry. Er 


AIR 


14 The Highland Fair; Or, 


AIR VII. Bonny Broom. 


The Thought of Rivals in my Love, 
I more than ] can bean; 

To dire Revenge my Soul twou'd move, 
Shou'd one enjoy my Dear. 
Tis Honour that inſpires the Brave, 

And Men are doom'd to Shame, 


Whoſe Valour cannot Hononr ſave, | | 
And guard both Love and Fame, Ex. Kenneth 


— 


SCENE II. Among Tents. 
Duncan, Davy, Jeany. 


Dun. Did not Donald aſſure us that he wou'd be here with 
his Chief, by Eleven? | 

Da. Ay, he ſent ſuch Word; but perhaps he has chang'd 
his Mind. As he brews, ſo let him drink 


Jean. Tis not much after the Hour, Let's have a little 


Patience. Sure, Alaſter will not fail. | 

Davy. Alaſter rans ſtrangely in your Head, Siſter! I with ye 
were fairly tack'd together. 

Jean. Does not Nanny run as much in your Head, Bro- 


ther? I wiſh you were as ſure of her Affection, as I am of 


* 

avy. Affection] I am very indifferent about any Woman's. 
The whole Sex can't give me Uneaſineſs. No, no. But dhe) 
receive it. | | 

| AIR 


—_ yp ut 


Perſons, faſbion d well, like mine, 
Full of Vigour, flraight, and ſtrong, 
Male the Maidens inly pine, 
And the married Women long. 


Shou'd the Sex, in Love with me, 
Languiſh ail their Lives away, 
Careleſs, I the Scene cou'd ſee, | 
And ewn ſcorn to court their Stay, 
Jean. Vain Creature! I pity the poor Woman that's to be 
your Wife. „ | CE 
Dun. Tho? I have given my Conſent to theſe Inter-mar- 


riages, you are ſeulible that Intereſt was not my Motive. Good 
Neighbourhood is what I always wiſt'd for; but your Happi- 


neſs my chief Concern, I wou'd by no means perſuade my 
Children to marry a Perſon that is not agreeable. 5 

Davy. O, Sir! Nanny is agreeable enough. I make no Ob- 
jection againſt her, but againſt Matrimony it ſelf. That's the 


Pill that turns my Stomach. It makes ſo many People ſick, 
that I don't like to ſwallow it. 


Dun. The Truth is, Marriage is like the Caſt of a Dye, a 


Hit or Miſs, for Happineſs or Miſery. 


Davy. And the Odds, being much on the wrong Side, makes 


ine cautious. 


Jean, If true Love is mutual, there can be no great Riſque 
run. Love is the Life of Matrimony; it makes a married 
State happy, Whatever adverſe Accidents befal it. 


ried. 


Jean. But I wou'd not have you think my Heart as ſenſeleſs 
aud roving as yours is. SL, | | 


AIR 


| 9 * h \ * a 
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AIR VIII. Fockey's fu, and Jenn) fain. 


avy. How do you know that? You was never mar- 


1 
' 
1 
| 
| 


The Highland Fam; Or, 
AIR Ix. Laſt time F came o'er the Mufr. 
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Tas Love that firſt the Wild refin'd, 


* n 


The Traitor leave bis Treaſon: 


Fi 
It fills the Villain with Remorſe, 


it 


its Force, 


ires; 


Made Rage ſubmit to Reaſon, 
The Bigot calm, the Cruel & 
Soul iuſpi 


The ſenſeleſs 
But moſt the Gen rous feel 


Aud burs amid its Fires. 


Davy. They come at laſt, 


PS 
Wa, ® 


To them, Donald and Nanny. 


Welcome to the Fair, my Dear. | [Salutes her. 
Dun. We began to be impatient, Neighbour Dinald. But 
where is your Son? | 


Hor. He wil be here anon. He bade me make his Com- 


pliments to his beloved Jeany, and aſſure her that nothing but an 
Affair of Importance cou'd detain him a Moment from her 
Company. | 1 1 | | f 

Jean, I need no Proof of his Honour and Sincerity. 


Davy. I believe I ſhall be tempted to commit Matrimony in 


earneſt. What d'ye think of me, Nanny? Ha! 


Nan That you're a fine Figure, Davy. 
Dany; A proper Man! Hah ! 
| Nas. Ay, a tare Perſon truly. | MI 
Davy. She's over Head and Ears in Love with me. 
e e 3 H Ala to Jeany. 
Jean. You're over Head and Ears in Love with your Self. 
Don. Vanity is a Misfortune, but ?tis a pleaſant one. 
Dun. True; for Coxcombs are always in good Humour. 
Nan. Thy Hand, my Lad; they wou'd mortify you. 
Self. | 
Davy. They can't in your Company, my Nanny. 
Feax. The firſt Compliment I ever heard him make a Wo- 
man! Now I ſhall think he is in Love indeed. 
Davy. We ſhall make a happy Couple. 
Naz. A rare Couple! — Heav'n forbid the Banns. [A/ae. 
Davy. And what a lovely Race ſhall we beget? I wiſh the 
Ceremony was over, that we might proceed to Buſineſs. Pox 


on Ceremony! 1 never lik'd it in my Life. Strike the Iron. 


while *tis hot, 
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Strutting about 


Jean. Only put him a little aut of Conceit with his dear 


AIR X. Bonny Laſſie, take 2 Man. 


Think, my Faireſt, how Delay, 
Danger every Moment bring, 

Preſent Time will fly away, 
Time, that's ever on its Wings. 


Doabling and Suſpenſe at beſt, 
Lovers late Repentauce caſt. 
Then let's, eager io be bleſs, 
Seize Occaſion, ere tis boſs. 


Nan. At Leiſute, Sir. There are more Words than one in 
mak ing a Aae 05 | 3 

Don. The Bargain's made already, Huſſy. We old Folks 
have concluded Matters. Donald ad Duncan talk apart. 

Davy. Beſides, the Humour may go off me. I'm not always 
of one Mind. „ ; 
Nuan. If you're ſo changeable, now you are a Lover, what 
ſort of a EHlusband will you prove? | | 
Davy. Try me. The Proof of the Pudding is in the Eat- 
ing. . | 
y Folks ſhou'd lock before they leap. 
Davy. Faith, Marriage is, like Death, a great Leap in the 
Dark. Folks ſhou'd look an Inch before their Noſes. 

Nan. So, I perceive you are cool again. I thought yo!; was 

not over-heated with Love. | 

Davy. | can't fay I cow'd hang or drown my ſelf for you, 
my Dear; but, poſſihly, I may like you better, when we grow 
better acquaintud. | 


Nan. 


Union of zbe Clans. 19 


Nan. And, poſſibly, I might play you a Trick, if you 
ſhou'd not. | | 4 
Davy. Like enough, truly ! I hate Horns. Hang Matrimony. ; 1 


The more I think of it, the worſe it ſeems. | if g 
Nas. Ha, ha, ha! What a Weather- cock my Lover is! 
Pray, Davy, keep :0 this Point, till you ruſt in it. Safety lies M 
in Caution. 7 "Ts Mt 
ATR XI. Fy gar tnb her o'er with Stras 580 
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„ 42 
Sparks, unheeded, quickly blazing, | i 


Burn the nobleſt Buildings down ? 
And, the Sailers idly gazing, 

Leaks neglected, Veſſels drown. 
All promate their owa Undoing, 

Who, remiſs, bebold its Riſe: 


| Caution is the Check of Ruin, 4 

And Diſtindtion of the Wiſe. M1 

: | | | if 
ö | 4 | 

Davy. Never venture, never win. Faint Heart never got | 

fair Lady. Madam; to ſhew you that I'm no Coward, I'. | 


12 the Hazard of Cuckoldom. We muit be one Fleth, Faith | 
| King her. 


2 Nav. 


10 The Highland Fair; Or, 


Nez, The Wind chang'd already Nos tis my Turn. [ 
Will not have ſuch a fickle Husband. 

Day. Becauſe Women are given to diſſemble, I'll not be- 
lieve them, when they deny. 1 know you love me — You 
can't help it, e 

Nan. You don't love me. 

Davy. J do, I do. Your Eyes are like Lightning: I fand 
Bir. them, like Stubble before a burning Glaſs, in a no: 

a 
Kan Ha, ha, ha! Then keep your Diſtance, leſt 1800 
ſume vou. | 

Davy. Who have we here? The noble Captain! 

Naz. In good time, for my Relief. 


To them, Charles. 


Char. Ladies and Gentlemen, your moſt Obediene. 

Dun. Sir, your Servant. 

Don. J am glad to fee you. 

Char. May I take the Liberty to ſalute theſs fair Lips? 

[ Kiſſes the Ladies 

Dawy. You're very welcome, Captain, to do that, in a civil 
manner. But you muſt proceed no farther. F hat' s my Siſter * 
this my Wife, that is to be. 

Char. Sir, if J ſhou'd fall in Love with either one ot: 
ther, I ſhou'd hardly ask your Leave to proceed as __ 

Davy. Yowre not angry, Captain. If you be, I can be 10 
100. 

Dun. My Son, keep your Temper and good Manners. 

Char. I know him: Davy s my good Friend; only 4 little 
jealous. 

Davy. Who wou'd not be jealous of ſuch a general Lover 
as 5 All's Fiſh that comes in your Net. 

Char. is an eſſential Article of my Creed, that no Cowaid 
can be an honeſt man. Occaſion is my Cupid, and a Soldier 
ſhon'd not ſtand upon Ceremony. 

Dary. Joan is as good for you, as her Lady. 

Char. Every Woman is lovely; and I am every Woman's 
very humble Servant; tho? I can make Diſtinction tov. 
Don. We know you can. But to the Buſineſs in Hand — 

Char, Laird Colin will be here immediately. How ſoon na) 


we expect Exen, your Chief? 


Doa. My Son is gone to conduct him to the Place appointed 
for the Interview. 

Dun. I long to fee it, and taſte the Sweets of Amity. 

Char. All will 80 well. But, Ladies, have you had a Faiiilg 
to Day? 


Fea 


5 


FN. au. Alaſter will ſoon make you Amends. 

Char. But you, Madam, in this Gentleman's Company, vo 
donbt, have had better Luck. 

Naz, Not a bit, Sir. He has not been fo civil as to offer 
me any thing, 

C: Har. Unconſcionable? 

{zvy, I offer'd her my ſelf, my whole Maa. 
Char, That was 2 great deal, think. 
Naz, A worthy Preſent, truly 


Char, If you don't like it, Madam, will 25 be pleas'd to ac- 
cept of mine? 


Davy. Don't make me jealous, I tay. 


Char. J have à large Stock of Love apon my Hands, and 
can't beſtow it better, than on ſo fine a Lady. 


tial. 
Char, What's more ſubſtantial than Low 
Nau. Needles and Pins — any thing the Pedlars ſell. 
Jean, The Captain has nothing but bog to beſtow; and, 


1 lappoſe, every Woman he — with will be alike welcome 
790 ic. 


Char. I beg your Pardon, Madam, you ſhall ſtare it, if you 
pleaſe; I have Love enough for both, 


Nan. Ay, for the whole Sex. You are, like the Bee, not to 
be ſatisfy'd with one Flower. 


Char. | wiſh I had a Stock ſufficient to ſerve the whole dear 
ger. How freely I'd transfer it! 


Davy. Ay, freely. enough, I warrant. 
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Jew. have ſeen no body that thought me worthy of one 


Nan. Love, mots! Give me ſomething more ſubſtan- 
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AIR XII. My Mother's ay glowtin o'er me. 
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Since Fancy, ſo roving a Creature, 
I: planted in Mortals by Nature, 
Who can boaſt the Art 
Of griding the Heart, 
More than of new-making the Stature? 


While Oddities many compound ns, 
Ard Objedts for ever confound us, 

Oar Thoughts will be free, 

And rove, like the Bee, | 
That, ſceking for Honey, flies round us. 


Nan. Juſt as I (aid, a general Lover 
Davy. A wild Spark. 

Jean. You have been ſo much abroad in the World, vir, 
that one wou'd think you might be a little tamed by this 
time. © 22 HER 

Char. New Faces proyoke new Deſires. t 

Davy. Pox take your Deſires! } wiſh you'd ſtep into ine 
next Tent, and let us have ſome Refreſhment. 

Dou. A good Propoſal. 

Dun. Ay, my Son has a craving Appetite. 


- Davy. Good Eating and Drinking is the Food of Love. *! 


makes a Man ſtropg and vigorous. There's not a found W-- 
man in the Kingdom that wou'd care a Farthing for him, © 
were other ways. 
Char, Right, my Lad. But let us loſe no Time. 
Din. We! drink to the happy Union of our Cans. 


Dun. And Relation of our Families, ſo long wiſh'd for, 
and ſo welcome. | 


AIR XIII. Katharine Ogie.! 
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As Mothers fond with Tranſport meet 
Long abſent Sons returning, 
With Tears of Joy their Preſence greet, 

And bid adieu to Monrmng. 
So Parties, long at variance, d 
A Peace reſtor'4 with Pleaſure; 
Zis more enhani'd, the more tis new, 
And {wells fer common Meaſure. 


[ Exennt all but Jeany. 


Fean. | hegin to be uneaſy on Account of Alaſter's ſtay, and 
t-ar that ſomething anlucky has happen'd. What Care and 
Anxiety attend true Love? Ours, like that of Princes, is made 
8 2roperty. * Tis barter'd for Intereſt, and made a Sacrifice 10 

| 4 Humour. 
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Humour. Alas! are we born Slaves to Parents or Superiors? 
Muſt all the Happineſs of our Lives prove ſo precarious and 


uncertain? Shall any thing ſeparate Alafter, and me, whoſe 


Hearts are fo ſtrongly united, and whole Love is regardleſs of 
Pariy? 8 Ao 


AIR XIV. Sowr Plumbs of Gallaſviels. 
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How can a Lover bear the Pain, 

Of parting from the lov'd for ever? 
Aby did the Sou reign Peu”rs ordain, 
That ought their Lives ſhou d ſever? 


Zul 
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But Fate it ſelf can ne er divide, 
Whom once it hath united. 
| Their Bands can never be unty'd, 
I boſe Choice true Love excited. 
Love join'd our Hearts, and fhall our Hands 
Be held by Force 8 2 
In Heav'n were made our Marge Bands, 
Which Earth and Hell can't hinder | 


gut, ha! he comes! my Alafter comes, I hope, with good 
News: 


To her Alaſter. 


Alaſ. Dear 4 Frey) { Salutes her.] Cou'd you n my 
Abſence? 


Jean. The g good Opinion I have of you permits me not to 
think il! of your Conduct. 

Alaj. J loſt as little Time, as 1 cou'd, from your lov'd Com- 
pany. 

Jean. But where have you left your Chief? Is he not coming 
to the Fair ? 

Alaſ. He is not far off, and nothing is wanting but your 
Laicd's Approbation of the Ceremonial to be oblerv'd at their 
Meeting. 

Jean Who knows but on that Rock we may ſplit ? 

Alaſ. Fear not. By the Captain's Mediation, all things will 


be made eaſy, But you ill look troubled; does any thing 


elſe vex your tender Heart ? 

Jean. Shou'd the Reconciliation never be compleated, we 
ſhou'd never be happy together. 

Alaſ. I'll ſpare no Pains to finiſh it. For thee, what wou'd I 
not do and ſuffer ? Thon art my greateſt earthly Treaſure : with- 
out thee, Life wou'd be inſuppurtable. 

Jean. Before this Treaty was ſet on Foot, you had my 
Heart; and ſhou'd it be broke off, i cou'd not reca] my Love. 

Ala, Let us vow everlaſting Faith and Conſtancy, whate- 


ver happens; true Love will be uniform, and ſteddy in ſpite of 


all the vicifitudes of Fortune, 


AIR 


The Highland Fair; Or, 


AIR XV. Auld lang Syne. 


Tho" 'rofy Lips and lovely Cheeks 
In Time's ſmall Compaſs come, 

Love alters nat with Days and Weeks, 
But bears it out till Doom. 

True Minds, unſhaken as the Starr, 
Their Conſtaucy maintain: 

Their Joys no Tarn of Fortune mars, 
Nor breaks their golden Chain. 


Jean. Well, Alaſter, if you prove falſe, what Man cau de 
tue: 

Alaſ. Theſe Charms, that firſt conquer'd, will always keep 
me faithful to you. | 

Jean. J hope we ſhall at laſt be happy. — But our Folks 
are in the next Tent, and will wonder at my ſtay. 

Alaſ. One Embrace more, before we go into Company 
Here { cau'd grow for Apes. —__ LEmorac% 


AIR 
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AIR XVI. Wert thon but my ain Thing. 
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be, Were we but in Wedlock join a, 
| Anguijh ended, 
Pleaſures blended, 
Always to my Charmer Mind, 
How ſtudious Id approve me | 
She, © As round the Elm th' enamour d Vine 4 
Delight; her tender Arms to twine, 1 
So I'd encircle T hee in mine, 1 
And only live 70 love thee, { Exeunt. 1 
| 3 


The End of the Firfl ACT. 


* 
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I n. nt 
SCENE, A Praſpet of Shops and Stalls. 


WILL V. 


+ ERE's ſuch a Copulation between Sound and Sound, 
1 that I perceive Noiſe has Sexes in it. The Bag-pipe, 
Trumpet, and Drum, make the Male Noife i the 


Fair; and the mix'd Talking, Laugning, Singing and Bawling 


of People, make the Female. Between them both, a prodi- 
gious Monſter of a Roar is begot, which, like the Fall of: 


_ kuge River, makes all the neighbouring Dwellers deaf. 


To him, Charles. 


Char. Serjernt, where are our Men? There's Miſchief in 
one of the Markets. | | 

Milly. The more Miſchief, the better Sport. 

Char. Some of the Highlaudert have ſtole Cattle and Sheep 


delonging to the Braes, and a Battle is threaten'd. We mul 


prevent it. | 
Lilly. You may be better employ'd, Sir, if you pleaſe. I hart 
pich'd up a pure Wench for your Honour. 

Char, D—a all the Wenches in Chriftendom. Thin you 
I'd neglect my Duty, and ſuffer a Stain to fall on our Corrpany” 
What was it ſent here {or ? 5 | 

Willy. She's a Virgin, plump and ſound. Don't yon kes 


Maidenhead, Captain? 


Char. Pox on her Maidenhead! I wou'd not be guilty. of a 


Breach of Truſt for all the Pleaſures of Senſe, Follow mt 


with a Guard immediately. Exit Charles. 

Willy. Who the Devil wou'd have thought our wild Captal 
had ſo much nice Honour about him? That ſame Honor ha 
ſometning in it that I cannot comprehend. For my Pert, #1 


not give n Glaſs of good Aqua-vite, for all the Honour in the 


three Kingdoms. It has made him leave a pretty Gir!, but | 
{hal} not bring me into Harms way. I don't like to be {109 
into Reputation. Mine is a diſcreet Diſattection to War, ! 
wile Gare of my Satety. Nature bics us preſerve our fell 

| vu 


| ; | Ex 

Union of the Clans. 29 
Bat how can I avoid following my Captain? He'll caſhier me, 
if | don't appear; and I may be knock'd on the Head if 1 do. Mi 
Laſt Night, I dreamt that I was at Loggerheads with ſome 3 
deſperate Highlanders, and my Brains were ſplit in the Ren- 
counter. y Wife found me killing my Pillow, and entering il 
a Duel with my Breeches. When | wak'd, I wonder'd to find i 
my ſelf whole, and *twas ſome time ere | believ'd my Eyes, 9 
when they told me that I had my Legs and Arms in Stars quo. 1 
Yet ] muſt venture. But, firſt, |! make bold to melt this Half 
Crown in Aquza-vite, There's no true Courage without it. 


AIR XVII. Maggy Lawder. 


UF all the Liquors in the Land, 
There's none, like Aqua. vitæ, 

For Church and King can make ye [tand, 
And to be brave, excite ye. 

It rouſes Courage, and by Force 
O'ercemes the greateſt Danger. 

Shou'd Fortune turn from Bad, to A orſe, | 

| Its Energy can change her. {Exit Ply, 


— 
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SCENE 


30 The Highland Fair 5 Or, 
SCENE Il. 4 Proſpett of a Market of Cal 


Donald, Davy, Duncan, Alaſter, Kenneth, and others, with 
drawn Swords in their Hands, prepar'd to fight, and rang d 
en different ſides. 


Dun. Before we engage, let us reaſon on the Matter. 
- Ken. No Reaſoning. 

Davy. Them come on. I'm your Man. 
Don. For my Part, be it Peace, or War, I can find my 
Account. £2 


41iaſ. J am heartily ſorry that any of our Clan occaſion i this 


Ruptute ſo unſeaſonably — A © « 
Dun. At a Time when we were treating of Peace, and ma. 
king large Condeſcenſions to precure it 
avy. Notwithſtanding we cou'd compel ybu by Dint of 
Sword, to keep Order. | 55 FA 
Hen. You compel us! In all the Battles that have been be- 
tween our C/azs, who ſuffer'd moſt ? | 
Dun. You got more indeed of us, than we cou'd of you. 


Davy. Of them! What have they to loſe? Cou'd we 100 


you of your Breeches? Beggarly Villains! . 
Ken. We will not put up ſuch Reflections, but land for the 
Honour of our Clan. | 
Dun. And we demand Satisfaction. 
Alaſ. Name it. ; 
Dun. Reſtitution of the Goods you have lifted — 
Davy. And Blood for Blood. 


To them, Charles, with Soldzers. 


Char. Put up your Swords, Gentlemen, and agree —— 01 
J muſt difarm and arreſt you, to preſerve the King's Peace. 

81 Sir, 'tis impoſſible. The Honour of our Clan is con- 
cern'd. | | | 

Char. Is it concern'd to juſtify an ill Aion? Were not you 
People the Aggreſſors? | | 

Dix, All the Clans in the Highlands would deſpiſe us, ou'd 
we ſuffer ſuch Abuſe calmly. _ 

Char. I adviſe both Parties to refer the Matter in diſpute to an 
Arbitration. Let Commiſſaries be appointed to ſtate the Pama- 
60 and agree upon proper Terms for mutual Sacisfaction- 

hy ſhou'd Neighbours quarrel, and ſeek Opportunites to 
hurt one another? Conſider, your Condu@ on this Occation 
may provoke your reſpective Chiefs againſt you, or to break 
off the Treaty between themſelves, 


Alal. 


of 
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Alzſ. Lou, Sir, have been at too much Pains to accommo- 
gate our Differences, and make us a happy People, to be after 
all diſappointed and ſucceſsleſs. I will undertake, our Chief 
hall conſent to what yon propoſe. + Wed, 


Char. Then go to him immediately far his Order, conſtitu- 
ing and appointing fit Perfons on your Side. I will wait on 
Laird Colin, to the fame Purpoſe, and loſe no Time, 


AIR XVIII. Peggy, i mult love thee. 
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No more be Feuds and Faction known, 


In this our ancient Nation: 

But all, like honeſt Patriots, One, 
In generons Emulation. 

Let all contend for Common Medi 7 

Be ſocial, ſnuun ing biget Leat, 

And Acts of mutual Kindneſs deat, 

As ſuit their Pow'r and Station. 

Ken. If Matters be made up amicably, I may yet ivſe Hopes 
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of my dear Nanny. Alide. ; 
Don. Alaſter, haſten to out Chief. ; 
Alas. BU fly this Inſtant. Exit Alaſter. 


Char. 


3 The Highland Fair; Or, 
Char. Soldiers, diſperſe. I will be anſwerable for the Peace. 
3 | [| Exennt Soldiers, 
Dan, My Son, where did you leave your Siſter? 
Davy. With my Sweet-heart in the Fair. | 
5 Ken. Sir, I am your Rival in Love, as well as your Foe in 
attle. | OLIN | 
Day. You my Rival! I fear not your Intereſt. A poot 
Deg! 5 5 | 
Don. No, no; Kenneth muſt have nothing to fey to my 


Daughter. Come along, Neighbour Duncan. Iii acconipany 


you in Search of our Children. 

Davy. Rival Adieu. Ha, ha, ha! | | 

wh [Exit Donald, Duncan, a Davy. 

Char. Sir, 1 perceive the Ground of your Heat on this Occa. 
fion, is not Revenge, but Love. 8 

Ken. i confels, Captain, I don't approve of Plondering our 
Neighbours Goods, nor of continual Skirmiſhing one win a. 
nother, when we meet. I wiſh our Clans were more cordially 
united. But ſhon'd your Negotiations ſucceed, I ſhall be rob'd 
of al! I hold dear, my Love, my dear Nanny, who, it | mil 
take not, is of the ſame Diſpoſition towards me. If true Love 
has Merit ia it, ſure mine deſerves Reward. 


AIR XIX. Jobny, Lad, cock up your Beaver. 
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Like Racers, for Riches and Glory contending, 

We Rivals have Honour and Beauty depending. 

As one of them only the Prizes can carry, 

So one of us only our Miſtreſs can marry. 

But who ſhall be happy, ſhort Time will diſcover. 
If the beſt Runner wins, why ſhow'd not the Lover: 
My Rival more Int'reſt and Treaſure inherits : 
But, if Love ſhoud conquer, mine Victory merits. 


Char 


© „ woe bac OY „ wh woo hoes 


CA A, By hon — 


„ 2 ' 1 ; 
Union of the Clans: 33 

Char. I wiſh I cou'd contrive Ways and Means to make your 
Love proſperous, and yet conſiſtent with the Peace of both the 
Families concern'd. Nanny is a charming Creature, I con'd 
live and die with her, faviug the Prerogative of the Parſon. 
Ken. I find, that if you lov'd her never fo well, you'd not 
care to matt 7. | 
Char. Marry! No, no. I'd not marry a Woman I had a 
Value for. Heaven forbid 1 ſhou'd lay ſuch an Embargo as 


Matrimony upon the Inclinations and Conduct of any kind- 


hearted Creature, As I'm for Freedom and Variety my 1elf, 
why ſhou'd I reſtrain another from the like Pleaſure? I love io 
do in This, as in other Caſes, as I won'd be done by. 

Ken. You Gentlemen Soldiers are a Parcel of Libertines; 


I'm a ſober Fellow, and ſhall never think a reaſonable Confine- 


ment a Curſe either to my felf, or my Wite. 
Char. Honey-Moon is not over. Tell me ſo after you have 
been twelve Months married, 


Ken. In Nauny's Arms I ſhou'd find a Succeſſion of De- 


lights, and never be cloy'd; when the Senſe is pall'd with En- 
joyment, her Mind wou'd vary my Pleaſure, and make it laſt 


for Life, Yes, Captain, her Mind is more enrich'd with Vir- 
tues, than her Perſon with Beauties. Therefore, while 1 have 
either a Taſte for Love, gr Reiiſh of good Senſe and Honeity, 
I houw'd be happy in a married State. | 

Char. Tell me not of a Woman's Mind. Give me her Perſon, 
if tis but tolerable, I wiſh this plaguy Negotiation was fairly 
ended, that I might have time to ramble among the Sex. I 
can't have an Hour's Pleaſure for Buſineſs, But what makes 
the Cafe much worſe, tis dangerous in this Country to uſe 
one's Freedom; on the one Hand, the Girls are ſhy, and their 
Kifgred watchful ; on the other, there's the Kirk Diſcipliue ſo 
rigic and affronting: Wou'd 1 were in Weftminſter again! Dear 
Covent-Garden! | ſhall never forget thee, Why was I a Cale- 
£17148 born, or why confin'd at Home? Happy goldiers about 
St James! 


D AIR 
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AIR XX. The Laſs of Parie's Mill. 
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The Soldier's bleſt who roves, | 
Like the Bee, through fragront Bow'rs, 
Through Gardens, Grots, and Groves, 
Extrading Sweets from Flow'rs. 
J, like a Bird confin'd, 
Deny'd the freer Air 
My wild and roving Mind, 
Muſt languiſh in Deſpair. 


| | 80 E N E III. A Terr. 


Jeany. 


Unlucky Chance! 1 fear it will not be an eaſie Matter 40 
bring about this Reconciliation of our Clans, Alas: what 


then ſhall become of Alaſter and Me? Our mutual Bap | 
| Get: 


am 1 P'”"Y r PP, 
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depends upon their Union, But thoſe Family Grudges are in- 


vetcrate, as well as hereditary; and *tis difficult to take out of 


the Fleſh what is bred in the Bone. The Humours and Paſ- 


ſions of the two Parties, are more different than their Dreſſes . 


and they ſeem as much delighted with Miſchief, as I am tor- 
tur'd with Donbts and Fears. : 


AIR XXI. Tweed-fide, 
Ta. 


bat Torment, ye Pow'rs, I ſuſtain! 
How my Boſom is tortur d with Care 
In Pity, relieve my ſoft Pain, 
Ir give me more Conrage ti bear. 
Let ne ſwim in an Ocean of Bliſs, 
Or fink in a Torrent of Grief. 
Au Heav's of Deligh! they poſſeſs, 
Who from Hell of Deſpair have Relief, 


To Her, Alaſter. 


Alf. My deat Feany, I'm glad I've found you. All may 
jet be well; our Chict agrees to the Captain's Propoſal, and 
has appointed me to met with Laird Colir's Commiſſary, to 
accommodate Differences immediately. I ſuppoſe the Captain, 
2 Father, is by this time appointed on the Side of your 
„lau. 

Jean What great Work is occafion'd by ſmall Cauſes, when 


People's Minds are bent to Miſchief! How unfortunate are 
Our Loves! | 
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2 15 Alaſ. | 


36 The Highland Farr; Or, 
Alaſ. Vii make any Conceſſions for thy dear Sake, Fach 
Moment, that delays our Happineſs, is an Age to me. 


Jean. What then wow'd Separation prove 
Alaſ. Name not the Word. Nothing ſhall ever part us, 


AIR XXII. Waes my Heart, that we ſhou'd ſunder. 
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Have we lov'd, and lov'd fo true, 
To be at laſt compell'd aſunder? 
To what dire Crime of ours is due, 


4 his une æpected Burſt of Thunder? 
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ſean» Hut if, as Dragons at the Gate, 

The Plague, of Love ſpou'd long affright us, 
With Patience let us bear our Fate, 

For gracious Heav'n at length will right ut. 


Then, dear Hlaſter, make haſte, before ſome unforeſeen Ac- 
cident confound-onr Meaſures again. | 

Alaſ. It not loſe a Moment. Mean while, my Love, en- 
deavour to keep your Brother and Kenneth aſunder. Their Ri- 
valſhip for my Sifler may yet prove dangerous. | 1 

Jean. I wiſh that double Marriages had not been made eſſen- 
tial to the Peace, Cou'd not ours ſuffice to unite our Fa- 
miles ! 5 | 

(rf. Tho? it was agreed that the Marriages ſnou'd be double, 
poftibly your Brother's changefu! Temper may give us fair Op- 
porrunity to evade one of them. | 

Jean, It may. But there's your Father's poſitive Diſpoſition, 
and his Covetouſneſs 3 

Alaſ. True. We muſt a& with Prudence and Circumſpec- 
tion, or ail we have done may yet prove vain. My chief Con- 
fidence and Security is your Truth. 

Jean. Fear it nat, Alaſter. 4 

Aiaf. Depend on mine. 4 


AIR XXII There's my Thumb. 
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Fortune and Malice may revile thee, 5 "a 
Bat I will never, never beguile thee. 
Shou'd Friends and K-ndred all oppoſe me, 
Pd not forjake, now I have choſe thee. 


can. Thy Death, in Nature's Courſe, may ſever 
Bodies, not form'd to laſte for euer, 
His borces vc er aſunder frighted 
Souls, like Light and Heat united. 
3 D 3 Alaſ. 


38 The Highland Fair; Or, 
Alaſ. What Noiſe do I hear? 
Fear, My Heart trembles. 

Alaſ. A Crowd comes this way. 

Jean. They are fighting. 

Alaſ. Ha! your Brother, and Keuneth. Let me fly to part 

them. 92 0 
Jean. I ſee Soldiers at a Diſtance. ä 
Alaf. Pis well. Let us join them, 5 [ Exenn, 


ab 5 —ñ — 
SCENE IV. 4 Field. 
Davy, Kenneth, and Nanny. 


Nan. Pray be Friends. You thall not quarrel ab out me. 
Pl renounce you both for ever, if you do. 

Dar) You are mine by Treaty —— _ 

Ken, A Treaty that may never be concluded. 

Davy. Then *tis War, No Peace, no Marriages; and no 
Marriages, no Peace. We ſhall be, as we were, mortal Foes, 

Hen With all my Heart, fo Nauny be mine. | 

Davy. I ſhawt be at a Lots in ſeeking a Wife, if J want one. 

Nan. I thank you, Sir, for that. 

Ken. Be it Peace, or War, I'll hazard all for my Love. 

Davy. I ſtand to Bargain. Honour's the Word. if 'ti; 
Peace, ſhe's mine; if tis War, take her and be d——-r'd, 

Nan. A rare Lover! 

Davy. Lover! Look-ye, Sweet-Heart, I like you very well, 
and cou'd couple with you as heartily, as with any Woman. 
But ings rauft take their Courſe, and my Honour not be 
touch'd. | | 


AIR XXIV. Be Valiant ſtill. 


71 1 


Affronted, I 
Bly Foes defie, - 
Aud will have Sati faction too. ji af 
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Who me provokes withont a Cauſe, : 
Againſt true Honour, and the Laws, 
Had better fall in Lions Paws, 
Than meet from me Chaſtiſement duc. 


To them, Willy, with Soldiers. 


Al. Gentlemen, you are Priſoners. I have Orders to keep 
you ſeparate, and under Guard. Soldiers, do your Duty. 


D They ſeize them both. 
To them, Alaſter and Jeany. 


Higſ. How unlacky is this Accident! Kenneth, you have 
gone an Injury to your own Caule. | 

Jean. O, Brother! why are you ſo hot and furious. 

Davy. The Dog provok'd me, by his Fondneſs of Naun) be- 
fore my Face. 

Hen. Have I not a natural Right to love her, as well as 
ou? | 
f Alas. | can't anſwer for the Conſequences. | 

Hall, PH rake care they ſhan't fight any more. Come along, 
dome along. 

41af. Where is your Captain? 

. With Laird Colin. | 

Alaſ. I will haſten to him, and endeayour to prevent the 
worſt. | 


Wall. You'll find the Priſoners under cloſe Guard, in ſepa- 


rate Tents, Come along — A couple of well-limb'd Dogs! 
{ Exennt Soldiers and Priſozers. 

1iaf. I muſt leave yon together a-while, There's as much 
Dificulty in bringing about the happy Union of our Clans, as 
in ſettliug the Peace of Europe. ; 

Nan, Whoſe Fault is it? Are not you the principal Perſon 
er>ioyd in the Matter? | 

Jean. Succeſs does not always follow Skill and Ability. 
Man. You do well to take his Part. You are his other Self. 
ago, and put the laſt Hand to the Work. 

aiaſ. On the Wings of Love | fly. [Exit Alaſter, 

Naz, You, Feany, are happy. There are no Lets in your 
Loves. It is my Misfortune to be belov'd by one, whole Ad- 
Areſſes ] dare not encourage; and promis'd to another who ap- 


pears inienfible of Love altogether, or ſo fickle as not to be 
A 4. . 
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AIR XXV. Love is the Cauſe of my Mourning. 


We — WER ft. 1 


— 


While Love, like a Ship, by the Billows of Fate 
Ic toſt to and fro, how wretched the State 
Can Malice, or Grief, more Torment create, 
Than this that occaſions my Mourning ? 
But Sighing will not do; 
Same Means I muſt purſue, 
Tho? to my Sex quite new, > 
To reach the End in view, 
Leſt I be forc'd too late, alas! 30 rue, 
That I ſought no Cure for my Mourning. 
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To them, Maggy. 


N. 2. Ladies, your Servant. ¶ Saluting them. 


Jeau. Widow, Pm glad to ſee you. 

Nan. Where have you been ſo long? 

Mag. All over the Fair. Lud! what a fine Gentleman 
Laird Colin is! He is juſt come, with his Vaſſals at his Back, 
q meet our Chief. But, they ſay, the Ceremony will not be 
% To-morrow. Some of the Preliminaries are not ſettled to 
motyal Satisfaction. 


Jean. Thank your Brother and mine for that. They have 


broke the Peace, and are under Arreſt for quarrelling about 
Nanny here. | 


Mag. The more Fools they. Sure, you don't encourage 


them both. Have you pot declar'd who is your Man? 

Nax. I am made a Property of, and muſt not ſpeak my 
Mind. | | | 
Mag. That's as much as to ſay, you love my Brother beſt, 
tho' your Father is for Davy. Well, I wiſh I had Davy. He's 
a very proper Perſon .—— but he knows it as well. Ods my 
Life! Þ'd manage him. 

Naz. Ay, Widow, I wiſh you had him with all my Heart. 

Jean. You ſhall'not want my good Word. If ſuch a Match 
c01'4 de brought about, things might go right as they ſhou'd. 


Mag. But that Laird runs ſtrangely in my Head. It wou'd 


_ have done your Heart good to have ſeen what a Figure he cut 
Vim dete mine goes pit-a-pat ever ſiuce. 5 


A * 
* . 
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AIR XXVI. The bonny Boatman. 


Of all the handſome Lads I've ſeen 
Around the Country ſtroling, 
None to my Eye before has been 
So lovely, as Laird Colin. 
O wind he deign 
To eaſe my Pain, 
Pd be a happy Creature. 
Hithout the Grace, 
He might take Place —— 
My ſhou'd I mince the Matten? 


Jean. Fie! Widow, what d'ye mean? 
Nas. She ſpeaks her Mind freely. 


Mag. You are my Friends. And why may not we Women 


tell what we think to one another, as well as the Meu de 


When they get over their Cups, they make no Scruple 01% 
veal their Affairs, and often are aſſiſting to one another ton, it 


their Jatrigues with our Sex. | 
Jean. Then our Sex, to be reveng'd, ſhou'd not allow inn 
any unlawful Freedoms. | 


Mag. Men of Honoyr let not Tales go farther than among 
themtelves. Nun. 
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Wau. That's very uncertain. *Tis rare to meet, and diffi- 
cult to diſtinguiſh Men of Honour. 

Jean. Therefore, a Woman is worſe then a Fool that truſts 
any Man before he becomes her Husband. What one does not 
know, he can't publiſh. | | 

Nas. Except he ſhou'd be ſich a vain and impertineat Cox- 
comb, as will boaſt of Favours from Women, whom he ne- 
ver ſaw. For my Part, I think the beſt way is to keep Men 
at a diſtance. | 

Mag. You uſed to be gay and airy. 

Nan. Never at the Hazard of my Reputation. 


AIR XXVII. Scornful Navy. 


LA tons 
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— 


Tho Crowds of hoaſting Lovers be 
Iuceſſant round me preſſing, 
No ane ſhall have @ Smile from me, 
That promiſes Poſſeſſing. 
Miſtale me not for a Coquette, 
My Tongue and Heart are Kindred. 
Ine er beſtou d a Fawour yet, 
Which Love and Honour hind red. 


ag. Mighty nice, truly! Who wou'd have thought it? 
You're grown as ſober and demure as Feany, by keeping her 
Company. What will the World come to? Well, you'll 
make a rare Wife — unleſs you ſhou'd change your Mind at- 
ter Marriage, as many honeſt Women do. 
Azz, I can't anſwer for my future Conduct. My preſent 
Cate is to keep it clear. | 
Has. If you marry a Man you diſlike, your Care will proitt 
Jour Virtue but very little; 15 Nau. 


44 The Highland Farr; Or, 
Nau. How do you think I wou'd turn baſe? 
Mag. A Woman that's coupled againſt her Will, to a Clown 
or à Coxcomb, can't help making him a Cuckold. Diſagree. 
able Marriages often create agreeable Gallantries. 
Naz. I abhor the Thought, 1 
Mag. So do moſt Maids —— but ſome of them change it 
when they turn Wives. Beſides, my Dear, *tis not ſuch an 
micharitable thing as you imagine, becauſe Horns entitle Hus- 
bands to Heaven, according to the old Saying. 
Nas. Charitable indeed! So the Moment I am married, 
you'd give my Spouſe Joy of a Wife and Salvation! ; 
Jean. But pray tell me, Widow, (for ſure you'll not conceal 
it mo your Friends) Did you ſerve your Husband ſo when you 
had one? | | | 
Mag. I had no occaſion, for I lov'd him. I had fo much 
_ Happineſs at Home, that I coveted none Abroad. Your Cafe, 
Ladies, may be different, ſhou'd you marry againſt your luci 
nations, or find your Men deficient in Payment of Love's 
Arrears. | | | 
Naz. Tho' it were my Misfortune to be unequally match'd, 
I coo'd be under no Obligation to ſin. | EE 
Mag. You're a Novice, Child. Are you not young and agree- 
able? And is it unlikely that you ſhall be tempted? And what 
is a weak Woman in the Hands of a vigorous young Fellow : 
Jean. But, by the Help of Grace | 
Mag, Grace ! tell me not of Grace ; when the Fleſt prevails, 
the Spirit is generally at Hide and Seek. „ 
Nan. But may not a Woman live as virtuouſly with à Man 
the diſlikes, as with none at all? | 
Mag. While ſhe lies by her ſelf, ſhe can have no Averi:on to 
her Bedfellow ; but when ſhe's buckled to a Bear, or chain'd to 
a Monkey, of a Husband, ſhe's only taught to go to Bed tio 4 
Man, and then ſeek a better than her own 
Jean. And then a better than that — 
Nan. And fo on to an hundred, - 
Mag. That ſhe was forc'd to it againſt her Will, muſt be 
her Flea, and every honeſt Woman's, that falls into the like 
Condemnation. | 
Jean. You are dangerous Company, I think. Come, N, 
let's {hun it | 1 55 5 


* 


alk 


Union of the Clans; 


| by, ; 8 
th AIR XXVIII. Beh Bell end Mary Grey, 
N — 
n | — 3 . 16 7s ee e 3 
it 2 A af, 58 ' 
AS . eee $2 een ane 
of — f 
= f 
0, 3 r an — wo = 2 22 | 
| Ns NOR, LTH 1 PRE 2H — 
a1 . | 
JW 
th | 
5 | 
= 029-— = 
2 2 oh f 
eee | 
2 2 4 
| | 
: 
| 
| 
ee Br | 


Jean. Were Alaſter and I but join dl, 
No Pow'r our Hearts ſbou d ſever. 
Nanu. Sbon'd Kenneth prove a Husband lind, 
| J won'd be faithful ever. | 
Jani, Alaſter's #1] hard be my Law, | | 
: My Choice and Inclination. Wo 
Nan. Kenneth [4 not «ey thro* Awe, | 
But Love and Obligation. | 


[Exit Feany and Narny. || 


Mag, 
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| Mag. Ha, bi, ho! little do they know their Frailty, Bit 1 
[| let them do as they pleaſe. One Point I have gain'd by this ſon 4 
of Converfotion. I perceive plainly that Naxny loves my Bro- 4 
ther beft. Nav? ir remains for me to plot their Marriage, wit wor 

a View to provide my ſelf with a Husband, and Das, (141 / 

be the Mau. O! I'm a true Widow; I can conttiye, 21; } 
command. 165 Mis 

1 


AIR XXIX. Corn Rigs are bonny. 


Self-love direts the World's Affairt, 
Its Counſel firſt is minded. 
The Patriot, whatſoe'cr his Carer, 
Is ſtill by Inc'reſt blinded. 
Pi be as great as er i can; 
There's Pleaſure in Dominion. 
. # beaft a Soul as big as Man, 
1 And laugh at low Opinion. 


To ber, Willy. 


Wilh. Madam, your Servant. If J am not deceiv'd, you at 
a Relation of one of our State-Friloners. | 
Mag. Kenneth is my Brother. | 
Willy. I honour you. He is a good-natur'd Gentleman in 
the main, only a little hot-headed, or to. But what will nt 
Love do? It plays the Devil with a Man, when once it gets in- 
to his Guts. | 2 | 
Mag. Ay, Serjeant, it does ſo. But, I hope, you uſe my 
Brother kindly. 3 
12 Madam, 1 cou'd put you in a Way to procure bis 
iber ty. | * | | 
Mas What is that, dear Sir? | 
Wil Pardon me, Madam, for my Boldneſs. Vou 2 
ſeen or heard of our Captain, I ſuppoſe, 


Mag. 
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Mag. O, yes! 

Willy. He's a rare Woman's Man. 

Mag. Ha, ha, ha! What d'ye mean? 

Maly. Lud! Lud! Yon wou'd not have me calk down right, 
wou'd you? He can do the Buſineſs. 

Mag. What Buſineſs, Sir? 

Will. { hefe Women pretend ſtrange Ignorance. Merhinks, 
Madam, you look as if you had known what's What. 

= You talk myſtically ſtill, 
ily. To be plain then, If you'd have your Brother en- 

any, and make the Caprain befriend him in his Amonr, you 
need but go with me to his Tent. I tell you he's a rare Wo- 
man's Man. | 

= How know you that > 


Wiily, Why, your Sex me!ts before him, like Snow before 
the Sun, 


Mag. He's a mighty Captain indeed | But ate you his 
Pancar ? 

Willy. Faith, Madam, you may give it what Name you 
pleaſe ; bur "tis no ſcandalous Profe ſſion; many an honeſt Man 
has rais'd his Family by it. It hath been found a ſmooth Patt 
to Preferment. | 


Mag. Fie! 'tis a naughty Employment. I wonder you are 
not aſham'd of it. 

Willy. Aſham'd to provide for my Family, Madam! No, 
no; don't take me for a Fool. Cuſtom is all. If Folks cou'd 
but get aver the Prejudices of Education, they'd not think any 
ih ing unaccountable, thai is rare; or bad, that is not common. 

Came along, and you ſhall have more Satisfaction. 


AIR 
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AIR XXX. Mairland Willy. 
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Since every Sweet, and every Grace, 
Muſt fly from that fair lovely Face, © 
And Time deſtroy your Charms apace, 
E' n reap their Harveſt now. 

But if your Sun muſt know no Shade, 


And your Beauties never fade, 
To yield the Fruit be not aſraid, 


Which, gather'd, ſtill muſt grow, 


Mag. By ſeeming to comply, I may work my Brother's De- 
liverance, and engage the Captain to for ward my Deſigns. | Ade 
— Sir, I'll accompany you. You have ſuch a winning Way. 

Willy. The beſt thing you can do. ——1 find I have a tler 
Genius for Pimping, than for Fighting. Aide. 

Mag. Is the Captain with my Brother ? | 

Willy. P11 guide you to him. 

Mag. Is he then ſuch a Rake? 

Willy. A fine Gentleman, Madam. 


Mag. We Women like Soldiers. 3 
Huh. 
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Wilty. He is one of a thouſand! bold as a Lion in the Field, 

but gentle, as a Lamb, among the Ladies. | 7 
Mag. I Jong to fee him. You have fir'd my Blood, | 
Willy. Never cramp Natuce. Give it Scope. Give it 


Scope. „ 
Mag. It will have its Courſe, one way or another. 


AIR XXXI. An the Kirk wad let me be. 
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Religion keeps us in ue, N | 
And Cuſtom carbs our Depre, 4 
Tho neither is Nature's Law, | 
Nor can extinguiſh its Fire. | | 


What Mortals, but Madmen and Fools, | 
And Dances unſhap'd and unſbul d, | i 4 | 

By Prieſts, with Kepenting S$zools, s 
And ſuch like Tricks, are control d? 


' Willy. Ay, Madam, you are right; away with Stools of Re- | 
pentance, Sackeloth and Aſhes, and go with me. [Ex-mnt, : | 


1 4 5, . 7 : s 


SCENE V. 4 Tem. 


Dona!d and Nanny. 


| Dos. Daughter, as you expe&t my Bleſſing be obedient. 

, Naz. Tis my Duty, Sir, to obey your lawful Commands. 
r Don. Do I command ought that is unlawtul, Hulily £ | 
A Nan. You require me to do what is unreaſonabie. 


Dou. How! 1s Marriage unreaſonable? 
Nan Forc'd Marriage appears ſo to me. Love ſhou'd be 
tree. | - 

Oos. What ſiguifles poor Logs? It cannot make the Pot 
| Se doil. 
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boil. But if you marry Davy, we ſhall not only have Peyce, 
| but Plenty. | | 
4 Nan. Now my Affections are fix'd on Kenneth, how can ! 
| diſengage them? Pray, Sit, do not compel ine to do Violence 
to my honeſt Inclinations. Beſides, | can't love that Davy. 
Don. Love him! ”Tis not neceſſary you ſhou'd. There js 
3 not one Match of an hundred, now- a- days, wherein Love is 
| ſo much as mention'd. Lis not a Condition in Marriage Co. 
| venants. Conveniency and Intereſt, Child, are the only things 
to be regarded. You fhall have Clothes fit for any Lady in the 
Land, a thouſand good Sheep, and an hundred Head of Caitle, 
as 2 Portion. | . 
Nan. Pray, Sir, allow me more Time to think of it. 
Dos. is thought of already. Tis to my Mind. Sure | 
can better chooſe for you, than you for your ſelf, young Minx. 
Make ready: It ſhall be done To-morrow Morning. 
Nas. For Heav'ns Sake, be not raſh. | 
Don. A Man of my Years raſh! 
i Nen. Hurry me not into Matrimony, before I am prepaid 
or it. | 
Don. Prepar'd, quotha! Are you not Nineteen? Your Mo- 
ther was prepar'd at Sixteen Years of Age, and always rend 
for Buſineſs. 
Nan. My Mother had her Choice, and always lov'd you. 
Don. Davy's a clever Fellow. You'll ſoon love him, when 
you have lain with him. I foreſee a numerous Race of his Pe. 
petting. Your firſt Boy ſhall be called Euen, after our Chief. 
ine Months hence we ſh:!! be merry. 8 
Nas. You'd repent too late, ſhou'd your poer Nanz; be 
made miſerable by yoar Means. | 


AIR 
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AIR XXXIL. Pinty Houſe. | 
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22 * you hear my Sighs, 
Aud ſee my irickling Tears? 
Mou'd not the Parent in you riſe; 
As my Diftrefs appears? ? | 
 *Twoud then be vain to ſooth my Grief, 
Too late to change your Mind, 
When nothing cou d afford Relief, 
But Death, the Sufferer's Friend. 


. Dos. Fi firm as a Rock; It is refoly'd and ſliall be 
done. 

Nan. Then I'm a Wretch. 

Don. No; your Fortune's made, and tis the beſt Bargain 1 
ever made in my Life. 


Nan. Ales! * ] theui to be barter'd for Gain? A Mer- 
chandiſe! Oh! [ Crying. , 


Don. If you have a Will contrary to mine, learn to bend it 
to Obedience; elſe expect your Parents Curſe: 
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. AIR XXXIII. PI! gar ye be fain to follow 1 
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. ben Children diſpute their Parents Will, 
The Laus of Narare are changed of courſe, 
And Rivers as well may run up the Hill, 

Or Streams flow retrograde to their Source. 


Then bencefarth obey, or ſee me no more, 
"Till Branches refuſe to ſhoot from the Tree; 
And, if an old Father bas Curſes in ſtore, 
 Exped them, if &er you turn Rebel to me. 
| [Exit Donald. 


Nan. What ſhall I do? Comply, and be curſt; or by Diſo- 
bedience forteit my Father's Blefling ? O Torture! Poor 
Kenneth! —— But, am I a Woman? Have I not a Spirit? 
Can't I plot Means for my Deliverance from this threaten'! 
Danger? Death is leſs dreadfal than ſuch a Marriage wou'd 
5 be. I'll ſooner periſh. But let me not de too raſh. I'll con- 
ſult with Mungo, the Prieſt, my Ghoſtly Father. With bis 
Aͤſſiſtance, all may yet go well. | 


AIR 
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AIR XXXIV. With tunefal Pipe. 


OMy Heart's my own, my Thoughts are fee, 


And fo ſhall be my Joys; 


No mortal Man ſhall mate h with me, 
Till fiſt he's made my Choice. 


A Parent's Will's 6 ſacred Law, 


V chearfu! hon d obey; 
But to what Parent awe we Awe, 


Hho gives our Peace away? Exit. 


The End of the Second AF. 


E 3 er 


73 


— 


ä —— — — — — 


» 5 5 it 
* * — — — — — — 
—— — Fans 


Dye Highland Fair; Or, 


em en 
SCENE ATent guarded. 


5 Duncan, Davy, Jeany. 


| Long to hear how Matters are ſettled by the Commiſſarices, 
Fean. Alaſter will diſpatch Bafineſs ſpeedily. I dare ſay, 
the Captain and he have not ſlept, ſince they were appointed. 
Davy. I don't care how it go. Peace or War, Wife or no 
Wife, are equal to me: But I'll be reveng'd, whatever happens, 
pa my NN | | | : 
Dun. My Son, you are of too violent a Temper: There 
have been ioo many Diſputes already between our Familie: 
and Claus. I am weary of them; and wou'd rather be a Loſer 
than a Gaiver, for the ſake of Peace and good Neighbourhood. 
J wov'd not have Diſcord longer entail'd upon our Poſterity. 
Davy. Let Poſterity ſee to it ſelf. 
Dunc. I wiſh you wou'd fee to your (elf, and make a better 
uſe of Time; Lite is but ſhort, and of great Importauce. 


AIR XXXV. Bonny Dundee. 
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Tie World is a Stage, where all act a Part; 
But moſt of Mankind ne er matter it how, 
Wien Honour and Fame inſpire not the Heart, 
We buſtle thro) Life, nor care what we do. 


4 7 
T hoſe 
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T hoſe are the worthy, who follow their Reaſon, 
Are honeſt, and juſt, and Lovers of Peace. 
They act their Part on the Stage for a Seaſon : 
What Pity their Lives can't have a new Leaſe? 


To them, Alaſter. 


Alaſ. 1 hope I bring you welcome News; the Captain and I 
have ſettled every thing: He is gone to give an Account of it 
to Laird Colin, and | will do the like to our Chief immedi- 
ately, that they may meet and make us happy, 

on. I'm heartily glad ont. | 

Alaſ. As for the difference between Davy and Kewneth, 1 
undertake to make it up. But, I wiſh that Nanny may no lon- 
ger be a Cauſe of Contention. 

Davy. If *tis Peace, ſhe's mine; if War, let him have her 
2 God's Name! Tis expreſly ſtipulated to, in the Treaty, and 
there muſt be nothing alter d. | = 

F-an. What if ſhe ſhou'd elope with Kenneth? 

Alaſ. It is impoſſible while he is confin'd. 

Davy. Damm theſe Independant Companies, they cramp us 
confoundedly: Does this look like Liberty and Property? | 

Dozx. You arc a rare Patriot indeed! I wiſh the Highlands 
had never been without ſuch Companies. Peace and good Or- 
der deſerve the Government's Care, and we daily ſee the good 
Effects of it. | 

Dav. My Confinement here is a fine Effe& indeed 

Feax. Sute, nothing unlucky can happen now to hinder our 
Happineſs, | | 

Alaſ. I hope not: a few Hours will bring it to paſs; and then, 
O the | { Krfſing her. 


Bs AIR 
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AIR XXXVI. Bonnieſt Laſs in all the World. 
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Thon faireſt of the faireſt Kind, 
Of ev'ry Charm poſſeſſed! 
Thou perfect Perſon, pureſt Mind, 
By Bleſſing me, be bleſſed. 

Jean. How long ſhall we thus burn to taſte, 
The Pleaſures Love provideth, 
The mutual Bliſs, that all, embrac'd 
| I Hymen's Bands, abideth ?_ 


Tear. I cannot ſpeak the fulneſs of my Heart. 
Davy. Get between the Sheets, and talk it out there, "ill 
188 re wed -— Which may be ſooner than you think of. 


Ts them, Donald. 


Don. Hell and Furies, 41after, where is your Siſter ? wiat 
become of her? 
Hy. Ha! Can't you find her? 
. Elop'd, I ſuppoſe. Ha, ha, ha! 
e; How eaſily you bear it! 
Jean. Nanny, is only got into ſome agreeable Saane 


1, 


Dnion of the Clans. 
Dor. No Body can give any Account of her; who wou'd 
have the Plague of She Children ? „ 
Dan. I never thought my Daughter a Plague: my Son gives 
me ten times more. 


Davy. I'm the flower of the F lock — the tip top of the 


Family —— quite another fort of Fellow than my Riyal. 
AIR XXXVI. Rock and a wi Pickle-Tow. 
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Let him boaſt of Antiquity, Merit and Parts, 
Thiat make fair Boſomt go pit-a-pat, 
Among the Dunces be famons for Arts, 
And deed (as Times are) a Wit, and all that; 
Net Fate, ſoon or late, 3 
His Foe fhall appear, 
Aud ſnatch from the Wretch 
My Charmer ſo dear. | | 
Ther I, like a Chief, my Head high will bear, 
Aud, among the brave Clans, ſtrat, ſwagger, and fwear. 
To them Maggy. 
Hag. I wiſh you Joy, Neighbour Donald. 
Des. Of what Widow 
Aag. Of more Relations. Your Daughter's married, Sit. 
Don. How! "married! | 
Mag. Ay, married to my Brotaer. 
* eh hay both. 
'avy. Ha, ha, ha! 
Des: O, Naw Earthquake. | 
Mag. Sir, let me tell you, Kenneth is as good a Man as 
8 : you cou'd not have diſpos'd of your Daughter 
Den. Now all is turn'd topſy turvy. 
Alaſ. What ſhall we do? 


Jean. This Chance ſinks us deeper till. 
on. I ſhall go mad; — but who married them ? 
Hag. Mungo, the Prieſt? 


da, The Caterpillar of our Peace. Den. 


ET ACER — 
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Don. How did Kenneth eſcape from Gonfinement ? 
Mag. By making the Serjeant drunk with Aqza-vrte. 
Dany. Ay, that wou'd do. I fee more Miſchief a coming, 
0 1 So, I have brought my Hogs to a fine Market indeed 
Davy. Now, tis War again, red hot War 
Jean. What ſhall be our Fate? 
Don. Pm tuin'd and undone. I'm beggar'd. | 8 
Mag. How! by my Brother? Sir, tel] you, he's of x 
good a Family as your ſelf, and your Daughter will be happy 
in ſuch a Husband. And let me tell you moreover, your 
Daughter did well to follow ter Fancy. You wanted to com- 
pel her to marry againſt her Will. She rather would have died 
an old Ma. | 


AIR XXXVII. Focky and Fenny. 
| _ — | 12 
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r | — — 
hat Maiden of Spirit, that wou'd be à l iſe, 
A Nunnery chooſes to moap in for Life ? or, 


4 
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Or, rather than valued Virginity ſell, 
Hereafter, contented wou'd lead Apes in Hell? 
Miſtake not our Sex, Sir; we're wiſer than ſo, 
And What is What ſooner or later muſt know. 
From uſing our Talents, why ſbou d we abſtars, 
Since bountiful Nature made nothing in vain * 
Day. I like this gay Widow, faith. [Kiiſſing ber. 
Hag. Do you, Sir? Then there's no Love loſt between us. 
Davy. Say you ſo? | | The others talking apart. 


Mag. You don't think I want a Taſte. I know a proper 


Man when I ſee him, ſure. 

Davy. Dye like my Perſon, Madam? [Strutting about. 
Mag Every Woman muſt like it. | never ſaw a fiuer Fi- 
gure in my Life, —the very Likeneſs of my poor Focky that's in 
his Grave. | | 


Davy. Gad, I like her better than Nanny. But l fanſy ſhe's a 
looſe one. L'Il try her. [Afede.] Madam, permit ne to be 


detter acquainted with theſe Lips. — [King ber. 
Mag. ty, before Folks! 
Davy. I thought ſo : She wants me in private. [ Aſide. 
Company never ſpoils Civility, Maggy. 
Mag. But it ſpoils Sport, Davy. NL 
Fong: Wi" quick upon me. { Aſide.] I wiſh I had you on 
a Hill-ſide. | 


Mag. You are Waggiſh, Sir. — He takes me for a Wanton. 


| mult undeceive him, elſe my Plot may miicarry { Aſiae. 
To them, Charles. [Davy and Maggy talking apart. 


Char. All the Preliminaries being ſettled, tis now time to 
prepare for the meeting of the Chiefs. 


Aa. New Miſchief is happen'd; Keunetb and Nanny have 
ole a Wedding laſt Night. 


Deu. Without my Knowledge, and ſore againſt my Will. — 


Wilen is a plain violation of the Treaty. 
_ Char, Pm ſorry for't. But how did they meet? How did 
Heunec eſcape? Who married them? 

Alaj. He made your Serjeant drunk. I ſuppoſe my Siſter had 
der (tare in the reſt 

Char. My Serjeant ſhall be ſeverely puniſh'd. But how ſhall 
We 16a] this Breach? An effential Article is broke. 
Aae If our Chiets and Fathers wou'd coutider my Mar- 
rage with 7eaxy as a ſufficient Confirmation of the Union, 
28 it joins our ſeveral Families in a near Relation and Alli- 
ance, alt might till go well, 
Hay. What is that yoa ſay, Sir? Wou'd you alter an Ar- 
diele in the Treaty ? Or are you turn'd Sophiſter? 

Don. 


2 Merchandiſe, it ſeems doubly deteſtable. 
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Don. Suppoſe it agreed, my Daughter, my Houſe, remains 
unhappy (till, | | | | 
Mag. Talk no more of your Unhappineſs on accovnt of 
your Reisen to our Family by this Marriage, or I' ſcratch 
your Eyes out. i 
Davy. At him, Widow. She has a Spirit that I like. 7 /d, 
Cbar. I muſt own, that I can't blame the Parties, for doino 
what they did. Mutual Love compell'd them; and perhaps 
od Friend, you conſulted your own Intereſt more than your 
Daughter's Happineſs, which ſhou'd chiefly have been regarded, 
Davy. Ay, he's a covetous old Fellow. _ 7 
Char. I never lov'd Matrimony it felf: But, when tis made 


Don. You ſeem not to know the World, Sir, after al! jour { 
Converſation in it. Learn by me to make Iatereſt your tit 
Principle. 
Char. I wonder you are not richer. 8 | 70 

Dos. I live in a poor Place, and the Times are none of the 
beit. | 5 | 

Char. You're only unſatisfied, -—-— | 

Dav. And, becauſe he can't be contented with his own, he 
£ovets his Neighbonr's Goods. | 

Char. Dany, I enlarge yon upon Promiſe of more orderly 
Behaviour. Alaſter, let you and I take proper Meaſures, on 
this occaſion — [ long to ſee the end of all this Potter, 
your Happineſs and the common Tranquillity. 

Alaſ. We ate oblig'd to you, noble Captain. P11 contribute 
all ] can to preſerve the Peace, and unite the ſeparate [nieces 
*Tis our common Concern, RD 


AIR XXXIX. Dainty Davy. 


_— IR 
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22 II 


A: civil and domeſtic Foes, 
Alarm'd, with mutual Zeal, have roſe, 
Aud juin'd their Farces, t0 oppoſe 

The bold Attacks of Strangers : 
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Let ur, like faithful Patriots, ſtand, 
(Ben foreign Powr invades the Land) 
United with true Heart and Hand, | \ 

To er all common Dangers. 


Char. Aﬀer the Pain, ſweet will be the Pleaſure. We ihall 1 
then be at Leifore to pay reſpects to the Ladies, ' 

Meg. I wiſh we cou'd ſee them. There's much Talk and | 
little Wool, as the ſaying is. | ” 

Char. Do you challenge me, Widow? 

Mag. 1 do. | 

Jean. For ſhame. 9 8 rgs | 

Mag. Hang Hypocriſy, I hate it as the Devil, and dull Delay. 

Char. Let me kiſs you for that. ¶ Kring her.] Her Breath 
ſmells as ſweet, as a new made Hay-cock. _ 

Jean, He will ruin her, tc be ſure, Ti. 

Mag. J fear no ill, becanſe I mean none. Captain, I defy 


7ou. | 
AIR XL. Wat ye wha I met yſtreen. 
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Pr”ythee, Lover, come away * 
Hardly I can longer ſtay. 
Kiſſing but invites the Gueſt : 
Enjoyment is the Lover's beafs. 
What are Bloſſoms iu their Prime, 
Ripening not im Harveſt Time? 
What do Men of Minſtreis ſay, 
Who tune their Pipes, aud will net play* 
„ [Tune Captain whiſpers te her. 
Jean. O Impudence! = 
Davy. Rare Fun! \ 
Von. Alaſter, haſte to your Chief, while I hunt for Nanny. 
Alaſ. 1 go: my dear Jeany, a ſhort adieu. [Exit Alaſter. 
Don. And you Neighbour, Duncan, ſympathize in my At- 
icon, which you are fenfible I have not caus'd. 1 
5 un 
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Dun. I'll do all I can to ſet matters right. 


Davy. And I tv confound them. An honourable Peace os 
none, I ſay. | . LExreun omng, 


». ft 4 
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SCENE Il. Another Tent guarded. 
Kenneth, Willy, Nanny. | 


Ken. Now, Serjeant; am I not a Man of Honour, for te. 
turniog to you, merely to ſave your Bacon? 
_ Willy. Heaven bleſs you, Sir. You made me bosky indeed, 
elſe I had not let you eſcape. 
Nas. Tho” you can claim little Merit in the Service done 
my Friend, there's ſomething to drink. 
Willy. Thank you, Madam. LM 
Ken. Does your Captain know of my Eſcape ? 
Willy. I can't tell. | have juſt open'd my Eyes, and {carce 
yet recover'd my Senſes. 88 . 
Kew. Was not you frighten'd out of them when you miſs'd 
me | ; 1 8 
Willy. I was in doubt whether I bad not beſt hang my ſelf 
| Ken. Ha, ha, ha 0 | 
Ken. Come, let us have a little more of your Agza-:tz, 
Willy. Excuſe me, Sir. I mult keep my ſelf ſober now. 
Ken. Not drink Agaa-vitæ] The King of Liquors ! 
Milly. Since you are ſo honourable, I don't care if | take il © 
one Glaſs towards your good health. 
Hen. Do, Serjeant. A Hare of the ſame Dog will cure you. 
Willy. My Service to you, Sir. [ Driaks.] Tis de! cious! 
what a pity dis, that the Man's Name is loſt who invented 
Aqua-vite? 
Ken. A pity indeed! He had a gteat Genius! 
Willy. And was a publick Bleſſing. Come, Sir, will you 
pleaſe to drink? | 4 
Ken. With all my Heart. | 
Willy. My Seivice again. [ Driuls.] He had the Common 
weal at Heart. | I Billing the Liſh. 
Ken. Here's to his immortal Memory. I [Drinks 
Willy. Aqua-vite has dove Wonders. What made A/-x474er 
the Great conquer the World? Aqua-vite ! What kept the Ke. 
mans out of Scotland, after they had made England tribuitry? 
Aqua-vite' What made William Wallace a Patriot? Aqua-11t 
o what was our Victory at Barnockbars owing, vil i 
Aqua-vite ? O, Sir! 'tis all in all! 1 
Nanny. T*other Glaſs of it, Serjeant. 8 [ 
Willy. Ay, my Service to you, young Lady. { Drinks 
Nas. How he (wallows ' 8 AIR 
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AIR XLI. My Wife's a wanton Wi Thing. 


Mortali, devoted to Pleaſure, 

Reliſh it ſeldom at, Leiſure, 

Neither confine it to Meaſure, 
Bat Appetite, craving, attend. 

How ſoon their Secrets are ſounded 

How fare their Senſes couſounded 

flow fore their Reaſon it wounded! 
How ſudden they haſten their End! 


Willy. You are rare Company. 1 love Humour. If my 
Captain ſhou'd come now. Damn him, I don't fear him. 


O'er the Hills and jar away. Singing. 


Ken. Up with it. You have a fine Voice. 
ol Nan, Ay, a Song, a Song. 


Will. Firſt, let me wet the Whiſtle. | Driuks. 
* my they had not been, | 
on Or we had never ſeen 
Such a parcel of Rogues in the Nation. | 
Ken, Out with it. | Hing ing. 


4. Milly. Pm hoarſe. 

Ken. Clear your Throat with other Draught. | Filling ie. 
Willy, Here's to the Land of Cakes. Drink:. 
85 Kes, With all my Heart. 
ry? Willy. Sau you nor my Maggy? 

4 Saw you nos my Maggy? 
Saw yon net my Maggy? ss? 
Coming over the Lee? [Singing and Staggering. 
Im main drunk. Falls drwn and aiſleep. 


1 | Ken. 
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Ken. Let him take a Nap. —— And now, my dear Ns 


we are happy. - K: 
Nan. But a Storm is yet to come. [King ber 


Ken, Let us face it bravely. Love is our Plea, and be- 
neath his Banner we'll fight our Cauſe. 

Nan. I dread nothing but my Father's E, 

Ken. The Devil may do his worit. we can live, thank 
Heav'n, on the ſmal! Fortune 1 have. Happy in thee, 1 ask no 
more. Adverſity and War can't unman me, if thou continue 
_ conſtant and kind. 

AIR XLII. I with my Lore were in a Mire. 


9 —— — —_ 
Ta theſe fair Violets of thy Vems, 

The Verdare of the Spring remains; 

Ripe Cherries on thy Lips diſplay 

The luſtre of the Summer day; 

If I for Autumn were to ſeek, 

Id view the Apples on thy Cheek ; 

There's nought cou'd give me Pain in thee; 
But Winter in thy Hears to ſee: 
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Nan. Nothing ſhall ever make me repent what I have done, 
1 it my dear Kenneth prove always kind and true. | 
Ken, When | prove otherwiſe , may I be 2 Wretch. In 
i thee is wrapt my Life and Happineſs. | $ 


l | [ Embracing. 
ik 5 them, Charles. | 
30 | a 
ef Char. So ! Is he here? Then 'twas a falſe Report that he is 
married. Sir, your Servant. I was told you had made 


your Eſcape. | 
Ken. is very ttue, Captain. But I thought my ſelf oblig'd 
in Honour to return, on account of your Serjeant, whoſe 
Weakneſs I took advantage of; and, as | am your Priſoner as 
before, I beg you will forgive the-poor Man. 2 | 
Char. | can't deny your Requeſt. Your Conduct claims my 
Praiſe and Services. What pretty Lady is this? ; 
Ken, A near Relation of mine, Sir —my Wife. 1 
Char. I wiſh-you all Happineſs. ¶ Calutes her.] And if I 
can, you ſhall it. | +> 
Nan. We are much oblig'd to you. 5 
Char. I have a natural Propenſity to favour Lovers, eſpe- 
cially choſe of your Sex. As a Proof of it, I make you, Ma- 
dam, à Preſent of your Husband's Liberty, and defire you'll 
make good uſe af it. | | 
Ken. Sir, I thank you; and, in return, engage upon my Ho- 
nour to do all in my power to preſerve and cnitivate Har- 
mony among the Clans. „55 
Char. You have given me a convincing Proof that your Ho- 
nour may be depended on. Now haſten to your Father, and 
beg his Bleſſing. „ 


Ken. Come then, my dear Nanny. Let us face his Anger. 


Hou AIR 
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AIR XLIII. Hap me in thy Peticoats. 


He. | No more ſhall Buds an Branches ſpring, 
Nor Violets paint the Grove, 
Nor warbling Birds delight to ſing, 
| l forſake my Love. 
? She. The Sun ſhall ceaſe to ſpread his Light, 
| Toe Stars their Orbits leave, 
Aud fair Creation fink in Night, 
When I my Dear deceive. | 
| 1 [Ex. Kenneth, and Nanny, 
Cher. Now let me rouſe this Sot. —Serjeant. [Stirring lim. 
Milly. What's the matter? 
_ Char. Riſe, you Dog. 
_ Hiilly. Dog! Who's a Dog? 
- Char. A drunken Dog you are. 
Willy. Who ate you, Sir? [ Rijens. 
Char. Shall I-make you know me? [ers to jirike. 
Willy. Hold your Hand, Sir, or I'll cut you to Pieces. 
Char. Don't you know me yet, Raſcal ? 
Willy. I cry you Mercy, Captain. 
Char. Where's your Prifoner ? 8 
Hiliy. Ha! ¶ Looking about.] He knock'd medown and eſcap'd. 
Char. Knock'd you down with Aqua- vitæ. Was it 10% . 
i 


ih. 1 confeſs, I took a little of the good Creature Com- 
fore. Pray forgive me, I'll never do the like again. | 
Char. If I ſhou'd forgive you n 
Drub me ſoundly, turn me off make me no Enfign, | 
after you have made me a Cuckold: do what you pleaſe with 
me, if ever I offend. | 
Char. You are forgiven. You owe yotir Pardon to your Pris b 


Willy. 


ſoner, v 
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who is enlarg'd. 


Willy. Bleſs your Honour. 
AIR XLIV. T0 Lats of Livingſtone.” 


How ſhall I thank you? 
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The! Folk, in is Gon and in Town, 
9how'd all agree 

To cenſure me 
Why ſhowd not J, for Favonr ſhown, 
Conſent to be, 
A Pimp to thee? 


The Lewyer, Stateſman, and the Prieft, 


(Pe heard it ſaid) 
Have tried the Trade, 
And, often bath it been conſe ft, 


By means a; bad, 


Their ſtate they had. 


F 2 
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To them, Magęy. 


Mag. Is not my Brother here? He told me he wou'd return 
to his Priſon. | | 
Char. I have ſet him at Liberty, as 1 promis'd you I wou'd. 
Willy. Captain. {Whiſpers.} I have pav'd the way. She's 
willing. I'll leave you together. Speed the Plough. Ex. Willy. 
Mag. How ſhall I thank you for this Favour? 
Char. You know how -——— by granting another. 
Mag. Name it. „ 
Char. I'm not for words, but ation. Come, come, with- 
out Ceremony. You're no Novice, Widow. 
| Wen Hands off, Sit. There maſt be two Words to tha“ 
argain. 0 
| Char. What's the matter now? | 
Mag. I have procur'd my Brother's Liberty. Ha, ha, ha! 
| " Cunning Giply. So you have no regard to your Pro. 
| miſe. . 
Mag. Did I promiſe any thing? - 3 
Char, You invited, you challeng'd my Manhood. Here 
we are together. Im ready to encounter. 
Mag. You'll come off with Diſgrace, 1 aſſure you. 
| | | Throwing him afide. 
Char. I have but one Receipt for making Love, if I loſe 
time, I loſe opportunity. So have at you. 
Mag. Sir, keep your diſtance. Vet upon honourable Terms. 
C bar. Matrimony d'ye mean ? I'm no martying Man. 
Mag. | know it. You are one of the fine Gentlemen, who 
make Love to all Women that come in their way, are con- 
{tant in nought but Inconſtancy, admire nething but Beauty, 
honour nothing but Fortune, and - 
Char. Hold, Widow, I'm a downright Soldier, and know 
that Widows, like Caſtles, muſt be ſtorm'd with Reſolution. 
Valour and a vigorous Siege ſeldom fail of Succeſs. ; 
Mag. In antient Times iudeed, there was no way to Wil 3 
Lady, but by tilting, tournying, riding thro” Foreſts, encountrils 
wild Beaſts and Monſters: But now the Mode is alter'd to 
Sighing, Singing, Powdering, Drefling, Sauuiring, and the like. 
I muſt be won in the faſhionable way. 
Char. Then 1 muſt loſe you; for I'm a veteran fort of 3 
Lover, a Man, a Soldier. Examine me, Widow. Lock . 
my Limbs. ER : 
i Mag. I have no Objection againſt your Perſon: But 1 am tor 
a Man that has Wit, as well as Valour, to recommend him. 
: Char. Wit is not to be feli, my Dear | "Tis a bad Bed-fello 


Mag. 


Union of the Clans. 69 


Mag. Tis not becauſe their Husbands are Wits, that Wives 
make fo many Cuckolds. But in ſhort, Sir, If you have any 
hopes of poſſeſſing me, you muſt deſerve the Favour. 

Char. How! which way? I'm all Impatience. 

Mag. You know, Davy thipks himſelf a Wit. Suppoſe me 
married to him | 
Char. Ha! then you'd make me welcome. 

Mag. I'd not be ungrateful to my Benefactor. If you'll there- 
fore aſſiſt my Prajedt. —— | 


Char. I'll do it. Then an End wov'd be put to our Negotia- 


tons, and my Labour crown'd with Reward. But why fo 
ſcrupulous now? A Whei before Dinner wou'd not be amiſs. 
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Aag. Fie, Sir, the Kirk wou'd make vs mount the Stool of | 


Repentauce. 
Char. So, 'tis more Fear than Virtue, that makes you thy. 


Mae. Now you know my mind, make the beit ule of it 
you pleaſe. | 


Char. Vil execute what I have undertaken. You hall have | 


Davy, for my own ſake. 


AIR XLV. Polwurth on the Green. 


How f. etiag are the Hour:, 

And bow precarions Life? 

How frail are Beauty's Flow'r;? - 
How rare a virtuous Wife? 

By Time and true Experience taught, 
In loving, Dll make baſte. 

Variety alone is fraught, 

With Pleaſures to my Taſte. 


F 3 To 
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| To them, Davy. | 

Davy. Have I found you together? Rare doings, I ſuppoſe! 
But l'Il not ſpoil Sport. | [ Going, 
Char. Sir, I want to talk to you. | 

Mag. Sport! What do you take me to be? A baſe Woman 

Davy. By no means, Widow. And, to convince you of my 
good Opinion, I don't care tho? I ſtrike up a Bargain with you. 

Char. That's what is wanting to terminate all Differences. 

Davy. I knew you con'd not finiſh the Work without my 
Help. I ſhou'd have been our Chief's Plenipo. 

Mag. Men are apt to ſpeak a Language unknown to their 
Hearts. | | 

Davy. l'm in earneſt. But fay, Widow, ſhall it be a Bat. 
gain? Either you muſt be my Wife, or 1 muſt kill! your Bro- 
ther for ſtealing my Sweet-heart. 

Mag. Rather then loſe my Brother, I'd do any thing to ob- 
lige you. But I can't flatter my ſelf that you love me. 
Davy. I do, as much as is needful, and I'll marry you, out 
of ſpite to Nanny. | 

Mag. No matter why you do it, ſo *tis done. 

Davy. I'd ſteal you too. 5 

Char. A good Thought! There's an unknown Pleaſure in 
Matrimony, that's brought about by Force or Cunning —— 
elſe why ſnou'd there be ſo many Rapes, and Run-away Mar- 
riages * | 1 
Davy. Pleaſure, Sit! I ſeek Revenge. 

Mag. But you'll think me too Coming, ſnou'd I comply. 

Dav. 1 like Women beſt, that are moſt eaſy of Fruition. 

Mag. Well, few Words are beſt to a Widow. 


| A1 R XLVI. Wap at the Widow, my Laddie. 
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The Widow, experienc'd, knows What is M bat, 

Can manage an Houſe, and hold a Chit-chat, 

4% a Muther!y iY/oman, diſcreet and all that, 
You't! baraly fixd ſuch anvther. 


For Sig bing, and Sonnets, and Swearing won't do, 
The gentle ſoft Arte, that Firgins ſubdue, 


Have at her, and if ſhe ſpou d fly you, purſue, 
She likes a vigorous Lover, Exit Maggy. 


Char. Follow her, Davy. She flies to be purſu'd. 

Davy. She jokes. I don't know what to make of her. 

Ghar. What can you make of any Woman? 

Davy. She's a Riddle. 

Char. I thought all Women were your Servants, and there 
was no difhiculty too great tor you to overcome. You look 
ſtrangely ! 

Davy. I believe Pm in Love. This Woman's Turn of Hu- 
mour charms me. D'ye think ſhe's honeſt? 

Char. As honeſt as a Woman ſhou'd be. 

Dary. Come then, Captain. PI! put the laſt Hand to your 
Negotiations. III mar 81 the Widow, and become good 
Friends with Kenneth. This is the Uhiimatom Be it your Bu- 
ſinels to get the Approbation of our Chiefs. 

Char. That will not be wanting. 

Davy. How it will nettle Nana, to find I take her Elope- 
ment fo well! 

Char, 1 there will be rare Game, vyhen you meet. 

Davy, The Thought of it raviſhes my Heart. I'd marry, 
were it 7 only for the ſake of the Scene between us at Mee eting. 


AIR XLVII. Bes Hayate, 
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When jhe finds her ſelf miſtaken, 
And, in Courſe, alike jorſaken ; 
Then ſhe Il, late, alas! repenting, 
CGarſe her Stars for firſt abſenting. 
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u I'll triaupb der the Ruin, | 

Caus d by Folly of her doing? 

With what more than uſual Pleaſure, 

Then poſſeſs my new got Treaſure? [Exeunt. 
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SCENE IV. A Marler. 


Donald, Duncan, Kenneth, Nanny, Jeany. 
Don. I'Il not forgive them. | 

Das. Pray do, Neighbour. We may yet be Friends. 

Ken, Love is our ſtrongeſt Flea. Beſides, your Anger is 
Vain. You cannot undo What is done. | 

Nan. Dear Father, give as your Bleſſing. 

Don. Never. I'll be revenged on you, and on the villainous 
Prieſt who coupled you. I ſuppote Mungo found his account 
in it, as wel! as the Serjeant who let yuu eſcape. 

Dun. He, no doubt, readily conſented, with a view to di- 
vide us more, and fruſtrate an Accommodation. | 
Dos. Vil never mote be his Spiritual Cully, Ii turn Here- 
tick. Vicious Prieſts afford the beſt Arguments in the World 
ag ainſt themſelves, and their Opinions. 

Hun. Gain is the Goddeſs they worſhip, whatever they 

pretend. | 


To them, Davy and Maggy. 


Davy. I wiſh you Joy, my Dear. # Salutes ber. 

Naz. Sit, I thank you Who wou'd have thought it? A d. 

Davy. Kenneth, there's my Hand. Ha, ha, ha 

Ken. You oblige me, Sir. 

Davy. How glad I am of your Marriage! You thought it 
wou'd neitle me. Ha, ha, ha! | 

Hen. I'm glad you take it fo well. 

Nan. I did not think you cou'd have forgiven us. 

Davy. I nevet was ſo pleas'd in my Life. Did you ever 
imagine I lov'd thee, or that I wou'd have conſented to marry 
thec in earneſt ? | | | 

Dan, Why did you ſtickle ſo much then, my Son, ior tte 
Letter of the Treaty ? | 4 
Davy, For Fun's ſake. I had a mind to baffle, or a: eat 
perplex the Meaſures of the Miniſters employ'd in the Neyo 
tiation — merely becauſe I had no Hand in it my ſelf. | 
Dan. That was ill done. | 
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Jean, Now, then, "tis to be hop'd, you will forward 
them. 3 MIR | 
Davy. Ay, I can no longer grumble, now I am out of 
fy of being coupled with that Creature. 75 80 
Nan. What does he mean? 
Mag. Mean, Madam ? He means very well — that you 
was not à Help meet for him, as I am, 
Nan. As you are! 
Ken. I wiſh he'd think yon ſo. | 
Davy. I do. With your Leave, Father, I'll marry the Wi. 
dow. She's to my Mind. _ | 
Dus. I'll never hinder my Children from doing what is 
honeſt. If you love her, you have my Couſent and Bleſſing. 
Jean, O happy Turn! 
Daz, We may yet be Friends indeed— 
Ken. We are even neceſſitated to accommodate the grand 
Difference, in ſpite of private Reſentment. | 
5 arg This Incident will bury the Sttitrs of Party in emire 
livion. | 2 
Ker. And all of us will take pleaſure ia the common Com- 
Placency, 


AIR XLVIII. Auld Rob Marrice. 
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All Faction and Fighting at length at an End, 
Our Blood and our Int'reſts together we'll blend, 
With Pleaſure and Quiet paſs on to old Age, 
And, gently decaying, leave Life's weary Stoge, 
| Davy. 
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0 Davy. If Nauny had not ſerv'd ine ſo, 'tis odds but I had 
| play'd her a Trick. Ha, ha, hal En 


Nan. Now all Parties are pleas'd. | 

Davy. What ſay you, Widow? Shall it be a Bargain? You'll 
| find me a vigorous Fellow -— true Steel. 
K Mag. Nor has Nature ſtinted me, as I know. If you malt 
a Match, I promiſe, you'll ſoon be of the ſame mind. 
| Davy. I'll venture Faith. | | 
x Mag. The ſooner the better. 


To them, Charles and Alaſter. 


Char. I hope you are all Friends. The Chiefs are ſatis- 
fied with our Propoſals, and prepar'd to meet according to the 
Ceremonial. : | Es 
Don. Beyond ExpeQation! Davy makes no more Obſtacle 
and Oppoſition. | | 
Davy. For the Widow's ſake, I declare my ſelf willing to 
accede to any Terms you pleaſe. — 
Alaſ. Then all is well indeed. | 
_ Char. The Widow, ſure, is a Witch — 
Mag. As you ſhall find in due Time, Captain. 
Alaſ. Ay, ſhe has brought about a Revolution. 
TW When cou'd you have finiſh'd Matters, without 
me 
Char. Well, Davy, you ſhall have the Glory of the whole 
Negotiation, | 8 
Davy. It had not been ſuch a blundering ſort of Buſineh, 
had I been employ'd. And Matters had long ere now deen 
accommodated. | 
Char. The Chiefs muſt know your Abilities, and 40 you 
due Honour. | oo: 3 
_ +. Alaf. And now, my dear, Jeauy, a Period comes to g 
Misfortunes. KD | . 
Jar. Now indeed, my Fears and Doubts are diſpell'd. 
Kew. | To Don. | Can you now deny us your Bleffing* | 
Dou. You have it. I ſhare the common Tranquilliy aud 
_ Happineſs. | . 796 5 
Nan O happy Day! | 
Alaſ. Let Joys abound for ever 
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AIR XLIX. How can I be ſad on my Wedding-Day > 5 


{All Sing. 
Brdegrooms. How can we be fad on our Wedding - Day? 


Brides. May every Hour, like the preſent, be gay L 
bridegrooms. Let Muſick, and Dancing, and Langhing go round, 
Brides. And Life with every Bleſſing be crown'd, 


Char. I am Fo. only Perſon now unhappy, in this OPER. 

Davy, You may have a Harlot, Captain. 

Dan. For Shame, my Son. 

Davy. Shame, Sir? He's a Soldier, a man of Pleaſure. 
A Wife wou'd be too heavy Luggage for him to carry about 
with aim. | 

Char. Right, Davy: Let thoſe who are ſo ſcrupulous as not 
tv whore without a Licenſe, commit Matrimony, in God's 
Name. Much Good may it do them, For my Part, when L 
have a good Appetite, and ſee good Meat before me, I never 
wait the Ceremony of a forma] Grace. 

Vavy. A looſe Chap! 

Char. Perhaps when I can have no Variety of Dithes, I may 
be contented to feed upon one Piece of Meat, 1 


To them, Willy. 


Miß. Captain, our Men are rank'd according to Order at 

the Place appointed. 
Char. Good. Then let us go ſeverally to the Chiefs, and 
end them at the Interview. ¶Exeunt all but Willy. 
4i/ly, What a Pothet has been about this Peace? One 
Hour, both Parties are agreed; the next, by the Ears. Now, 
ney init on Punctilios; then are making mutual Conceſſions. 
If our Men had but a Barrel of good Agua-vitæ to warm their 
Hearts. we wou'd ſoon make them accommodate Differences. 
The Balance of Pow'r lies in our Hands: And, if I were in 
te Captain's Place, I'd not trifle away Time in tedions Nego- 
tation, but make a ſhort Cut by Dint of Sword. Not but _ 
c e 
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the Captain has a beiter Head than mine, when I'm ſober ; | 
only ſay, by the Help of generous Aqua-vite, I'd take other 
Meaſures, come what wou'd; tho? otherwiſe I'mas prudent aud 
diſcreet as any Man, vpon hazardous Occaſions. 


AIR L. Wincheſter Wedding. 


A Bottle of good Aqua- vit 
Creates a Beggar @ King, 
To Cowards gives Courage to fight ye, 
To Slaves, gay Humour to ſing. 
Then bleſs be the generous Liquor, 
Co friendly, to ſmall, and to great; 
Aud let us caruuſe it the quicker, 
The nearer approaches aur Fate. {Exit uh 
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SCENE V. A ſpacions Tent, guarded. 

tr Colin, on ond fide; his Piper before bim, playing the 

* * — to his Claw. et a, bis Doſe and 


Servants in good Order. As he ſtops before the Tent, his Mu- 
fick ceaſes. Then, 


Enter Even, ov #he otber fide, as before, &c. 


The Chiefs bow thrice as they meet, Colin making the firſt Steps 
and Reverencey, according to the Ceremonial agreed upon. 


During the Ceremonial (which is all in dumb Show) 4 A 
rehearſes the Genealogy of their Families, 


| Then, placing themſelves in the Tent (Even on the right Hand) 


they lay their Piſtols and Dur ls on a Table before them. 
; They arink to one another. 
The Captain, advazcing, makes his Compliments, 
1s followed dy Donald and Duncan, 


Cher. Nothing now: remains to crown this auſpicious Day, 
but your great Sanction to the Matriages of your People. Let 
the Parties advance. : 1 


Alaſter and Je yx, ))), 
Kenneth and Nanny, ' Hand in Hand. 
Davy and M“ ) OT 
In Token of Approbation, the Chiefs riſe and ſalute the Brides 
I Ds, in Order. | 
Char. After ſo good an Example —— [Selxtes them.] We 
ſha!l be better acquainted ſoon. : [ Afede to Maggy. 
Mag. As my Husband proves. „ [ Aftde. 
Char. Hey-Day ! I may be dilk'd after all! Res Ne. 
e 5 
Dun. May all your Lives be happy Salutes. 
Dow; Amen | | Salutes. 


Dey, 1 think, Maggy, we make the handſomeſt Couple 

Mag. And we challenge them for the fineſt Breed too.— 

Davy, Nine Months aer Date, preciſely. 

Don. In Name of my great Maſter, Euen, I promiſe 500 
Steep, and 10 Cows, to the fiſt Boy that appears in the 
World from this Reckoning. | 


Das. 
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N 1 wo Laves and Graces, hov'ring round, ; 
„ VA in getting Girls and Boys, | 
l  Mayiſocial Friend bip join the Hearts, 
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